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To the Hon ouRaBlLe © 


Pormam Conwar, E/q; 


Poetical Dedication is one of thoſe 
{| Accidents, I had almoſt ſaid Dif 
21 caſes, which few Perfons of extra- 
ordinary Merit and Fortune can 
eſcape, eſpecially in this Town: 
| Soon or late it fixes 6n the moſt 
conſpicuous, and too often defaces the Beauties 
which it touches. The Apologies that uſher in 
molt Addreſſes of this nature, tufficicntly ſhew, 
that they are thought a Trouble even by thoſe 
who preſume to make them. It may then well 
feem ſtrange, that I ſhonld own this, and at the 
ſame time dare to approach in that. very man- 
net a Perſon for whom T would expreſs the 
greateſt Reſpect. Yet, Sir, thete Confiderati- 
ons, inſtead of deterring, me from the Auempt, 
A 3 are 


6 The Epiſtle Dedicatory, © | 
are perhaps the chief lnducements that embolden 
me to make it: For you are of too generous and 
obliging a Temper, and too great a Favourer 
of the Maſes in general, and more particularly 
of Dramatick Performances, not to 'be 4 
to the Danger of having ſome of them forc'd 
upon you by way of Dedication, beyond a Pofſi- 
bility of eſcaping ſuch a Compliment. There- 
fore, Sir, | flatter my ſelf with the Thoughts of 
having a better pretence to do you that civil Vio- 
lence, than many others, who perbaps would 
not uſe you ſo gently, but wou'd rudely invade 
your Character, and put you to more pain than 
my tender Reſpect will ſuffer me to do. For 
*tis but too common with ſome Authors in a 
manner to diſſect their Patrons, and read tedious 
Lectures over every individual Qualification, 
Now, Sir, | am not inclin'd to run into ſuch a 
. Fault: My Zeal may indeed make me afraid of 
faving too little, but my Concern for the Satiſ- 
faction of the Perſon to whom | write, makes 
me ſtill more fearful of being thought guilty of 
faying too much; if yet too much can ever be 
ſaid of ſuch Merit as ſeems above the reach of 
Flattery. Praiſe is a Tribute due to Virtue, and 
acceptable even to the higheſt Powers: We offer 
up our Incenſe, and they ſhower down their Bleſ- 
fings. But a vulgar and unskilful hand ſome- 
times profanes the Rites it would perform, and 
no common Exrpreffions can illuſtrate uncom- 
mon Deſert, Shou'd I ſay, that wherever yon 
appear, you captivate the Hearts of one Sex, and 
pnaiſe the Envy and Admiration of the other; 
would be but what is univerſally own'd, tho! 
no more than what has been ſaid to many: And 
 fhon'd I wave your outward Graces, to ſpeak of 
thoſe nobler Accompliſhments of your M — 
at 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory, | 7 
mat only wait Occaſions to ſignalize your Lif 
by a Genius peculiar to your illuſtrious Family, 
I could do little more than enumerate the Endows» 
ments of the living- Ornaments and ſpringing 
Hopes of their Country. For tho“ moſt Men 
have Diſcernment enough to admire, very 'tew 
have Capacity to commend. In an extraordinary 
Subject, | would ſay ſomething new and worthy 
of it; but, in ſo beaten a path as Panegyric, tis 
next to impoſſible to make Diſcoveries; and lit- 
tle more than to give a new turn to old Thoughts 
is what can be done, even by Maſters of. Wit 
and Oratory. Thus, Sir, I pleaſe my ſelf with the 
H opes of being the more excuſable in not aiming 
at that Theme; ſince, after all, thegreateſt Artiſts 
might be reduc'd to ſpeak like the reſt of the 
World, that would do Juftice to your Character. 
Beſides, ſome ſhining Truths, as well as Merit, 
ſet off to advantage, are like thoſe ſparkling Dia- 
monds which ſo much exceed the common mag- 
nitude, that they are ſometimes ſuſpe&ed. of not 
being what really they are. So blind ſome Peo- 
ple are, not to eonſider, that a noble Soul looks 
moſt like her ſelf in a graceful Habitation. Cer- 
tainly, Sir, had yours been to have cheſen her 
Dwelling, ſhe cou'd not have pitch'd on one 
more worthy ſuch a Gueſt. A tranſient Sight of 
fuch Perfe&ions may create Envy, but even that 
Envy muſt convert it ſelf to Eſteem and Love 
upon a nearer View: For that Diſcretion, that 
Prudence which ſecures you from the dangerous - 
Attacks of inſinuating Deſigners, when join'd 
with your ſweetneſs of ] emper, and other Qua- 
lifications, muſt blunt the Darts of the moſt re- 
pining Malice. The Judgment that attends your 
kind Diſpoſition to oblige, never hinders it from 
becoming a diffuſive Good, and only 3 

| 5 the 


8 The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
the Favours you beſtow, by your Modeſty 
in concealing them. Fortune is more obli- 
ged to you, than you to her. She has been 
thought one of thoſe noble Prodigals, who had 


rather be laviſh of their Gifts than juſt in the Pay- 


ment of their Debts; bat we muſt ceaſe to accuſe 
her of Blindneſs, when we fee how defervedly 
ſhe has heap'd her Favours on you. May you 
live to poſſeſs' em long, and thoſe richer Bleſ- 
fings, thoſe native and acquir'd T reaſures that ſo 
ſingularly ſet 'em off; and may you ever believe 
me to be, what I am ambitious of appearing, 


$1R 
Wur moſt Humble and 
moſt Obedient Servant, 


PETER MOTTEVUL 
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15 = ceſs was ae ated of 14 
* 5 and revived twelve Tears ago, with 
ITN ſome Alterations, the Judicious 
feem'd fatisfy'd that it wou'd hardly have 
been reliſbed now on the Stage, 4s I found it 
not unfit to bs made what we here call an 
Opera, I undertook to reviſe it, but not as 1 
wou d have done, bad I deſign'd a corred Play, 
Let this at once ſatisfy the Modern Critics, and 
the zealous Admirers of Old Plays; for [nets 
ther intended to make it regulag, nor to keep 
in all that Tlik'd in the Origin, but only what 
I thought fit for my Purpoſe; and the Succeſs 
bas anſwer'd my Intent, far beyond Expectati- 
on. Hywever, I am not willing to attribute 
it to my ſelf, but chiefly to the Excellency of 
the Mufical Part. What Mr. Daniel Purcel 
bas ſet is ſi fine, that as he ſiem inſpir d with 
bis Brother's wonderful Genius, it cannot but 
be equally admir'd. The Notes of the Interlude 
fet by Mr. Clarke bave Air and Humour that 
crown 


10 To the REA DER. 
crown them with Applauſe : And * a 26 
and fntbufiaftick Song, which Mr. 
fet, ane 400 Particularly li d not to engage 1m? 
to thank bim for gracing my Hords mit bs 
Compoſition, as — as for his celebrated 
Singing. Nor mut Tomit Mr. Pate's admir- 
able Performance, which, with Mr. Leve- 
ridge's, gfues Life fo the whole Entertam- 
went, 

I ſhould now ſay 2 in anſwer to tuo 
late Books, in which the Diſcourſe about the 
Lawfulneſs and Unlawfulne/s of the Stage, 
printed before Beuuty in Diſtreſs, is examined: 
but I am too much engag d in other Matters 
ro do my Friend and my felf that Juſtice at 
preſent, Tet if the doubting Gentleman will 
be pleas'd to meet the Bookſellers und Me, 
they and I ran convinte him, or any Friend of 
bis, that the Diſcourſe was really Englith'd, 
and. ſent me by the Perſon meution'd in tbe 


Tice. 
aaron tbe faurth 4 Bond bave 


The Dial 
brew: ſang in — frft Entertuiame nu, which, 
8s well as the laß, is nut. very proper for that 
Parr; nor wou'd have itt em appear ths, 
* Far vue. as Wr is be ration 4 
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PROLOGUE, 
Spoken by M. Pavel. 


R 0L0G UES bee. are uſeleſs grave 
IB ? JJ HY 1 
| 47 * clog," the Ioflnder fave a Play; 
Yet, ſince for hum rom Fa moſt you long, 
Before this Play wellhawe Ballad ſung. 
This is our or a Pee" . we 
whe know 


The juſt Reſpect to mighty Names you flow, 

Think fit t acquaint, you, thats tis humbiy own'd, | 
He rand his Struclure on amd ä * cx 
Tis known, we hope we de lite now 0 dre j,j,jů,ũ 
You'll ſpare the Living, ii you' ory vip 0: 4 
Perhaps too, when you know* we bave-oun Pay = 
At our own Coſt i'adorn theſe Saenes to: Days. | / 


In Puy to the Play re, youll kindly- ww abe Play. ; 
Left by our Rulers for our ger none. X | 
Wren our faint hopes could ſcarce e,. = 
To by Mi fortune dram'd, we by your N 
Your gex rous Pity wou d not aw K 5 
Fi $; [Exit, 


And, in Return, we ey. venture 


N N 4 2 oY 


Euter 


xs Þ R © L O G UE. 
Tater Mr. — who ſings the following Words, 


ww, 


arriba Ab hols ALTON, 
They ſignify nothing. or leſs chan a Song. + 

To ſg you'n Ballad this time we thought fit ; 
wet es when uten . bs 


| Then Ladies be kind, 
1 42 Gentlemen mind? S 
Wit-Carpers, —— 
3 33 905 pers. 
8 | Tarne Callas, 
Sour Grumblers, 
 Wench-Bumblers, 
' Give Far ev'ry Mas 
Mecbb'd Sinners 
Kepe Toppers, 8 3 
Bench Hoppers, | 4 8 
- High Fliers, | Fa 
Pir-· Plyers, 
ISL Be fiill, if you can! 
| | e left tu the Pe. 


Te e lowed Uulgar call Beaux, 

Admirers of Self, and nice Fudge: of Clothes, 
Who, now the War's over, croſs boldly the Main, 
| Tie ve er were at Sieges, unleſs at Compiegue 
1 Spare all the Stage. 

12 Love in every Age, 

Toung Turtles, 
Mia Rattles, 

1 PC 
„ Love Boaſlers, 


— ow — * 
e 
* * We.” 4 


PROLOGUE. 13 


Nu bos ſet up for Truth! 
Tung (Graces, 
Black Faces, 
Some faded, 
Some jaded, * * 
Old Mothers, © 
And Others, 

Ibs ve yet n Colts-Tooth; 

See u ad that in Winter, you'd all ad in mel. 


Ye Gallery-haunters, who FE lie ſnug, 


Ye lofuer Genttels, who above ns ad ſit, 

And look down with contempt om the Me in tbe Pit; 
Here's what you like beſt, 
Fig: Sg, andthe reſt. 

Free Laughers, 

Cloſe Gaſfers, 
„Dey Foakers 
Oi Soakers, 


Shy Spowſes,” - 
With Blowzes, 
Grave Horner 
' In Corners, 
Kind No-Witz, 


Clap till your Hons ats 
ale the Wits damus ws, we'll ſay the n 


And munch Apples or Cakes while ſome Neighbour you bugs 


B Dre 


Dramatis Perſon. | 


= + 3 


| Armas 7a, a Noble Por tugueſe, | 4. Merc Parnalt 
Ruidias, General of the Portugueſe in Mr. Mill. 
the Spice-Iſlands, Shs 
Pienero, a Portugueſe Officer, his Bend, Mr. Thomas, 
King of Tidore, 1 Mr. Evans, 
The Governor, or Tyrant of t © Maud 
of Ternate, 5 | Fur. Johnſon. 
King of Bakam, Mr. Bullock. 
Prince of Sana, Net Mr. Kent. 
WOMEN. 


a. 4/4 10 
Quiſara, the King of Tidore's Siſter, . . Mxs. Rogevs. 
Panura, one of her Women, Mrs. Witlkin. 
1 | 


Bramins, Portugueſe, O fficers, Cirima Guards and 
Atendants. 


SCENE, the Spice-Ilands. 
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9 
The Entrance to the Temple in the 
Palace, 1 


Enter Armuſia, Emanuel, Soſa, and two other Porta» 
gueſe Gentlemen. 
2043 597116). LA nd 
Arm. E' RE now inthoſe delicious 
ASS - - Climes,” 0 1 4.43 
Aa Where cry Wind diffuſes balmy 
1 Sweets. ; $4 ** 
Y The Treaſure of the Sun dwells here; 
-J each: Tree: i's 24:19 6h 
4s if it envy'd che old Paradiſe, 
Sttives to btin g forth immortal Fruit. The Spices, 
Rencwing Nature, can preſer ye her Beauties 
' | | 1 Þ/3 - n Datraanced 


i : 
> 
1 4 


16 The Istany PIN cISs; er, 
— in the Grave. The very Rivers, as we float 
along, 
ws on . their Pearls, The Harth ſtill cloth'd. in | 
wers, | 2 
Teems with the Birth . 
n Life but brings a Treaſure. © 
Em. To wander with us, Sir, you left betimes 
Tour Country, tho". the Darling of its Court. 
Arm. We Portugueſe with eaſe now journey thro! 
the Globe: | 
New Worlds diſcloſe their Beauties and their Prides te 
our Embraces, 
And we the firſt of Nations find theſe Wonders. 
But of em all this Iſland boaſts the greateſt ; 
A Princeſs hom all Nature's bleſſings grace: 
The very Sun, I think, reſpects her Charms, 
Nor dares affect em with the common Gloom. | 
Em. So lately landed, and already ſtruck! Beware, 


Arm. Your Counſel comes too late Lets find the 
General, - | | | | 
Our Countryman Ruidias. 
So. Tis rumour'd, Sir, he loves her. 
Arm. Ha et I muſt on in ſpite of Reaſo 
Laws; ; 
He meanly loves, whom fancied Diſtance awes: 
Like a bright Scar, ſhe's fix'd and ſhines on high, 


Duc love, has Wings, and to ber Orb III Ay. IZA 


Euter piniero, Chriſtophero. 


— 


* 


Ehri. You're early here, Pinieru. 
Pini. Noc ſo early, Sit, 
But I've already ſeen ou Watch reliev'd, 
And bid our:Guards be careful of their Charge. 
The Fort is all our Strength in theſe Spict · andi. 
.Chri. And ſure our common Safety 
Requires ſt ict Watch upon our treacherous Neighbours, 
Pini. Tneir late Auempt is yet too freth among us, 
Un which againſt the Laws of Arms and Nations, | 
S 


I. in 


ate, 


5 


Urs. 


The 


3 
$ * 
by 
4 


the Generous PORTUEUE'S Be! 37 

The Governor of Ternate ſeiz'd by Stealth 
This, Iſland's Monarch, our confederate King, 
While for Diverſion e ini Barge. 

Chri. His Royal Siſter, ic mir'd Quiſara, 
Has thew'd a noble Mind, x30 tend teſt Love 
To her unhappy Brother, and the noble, 
Becauſe his Fall would raiſe ber to the Throne. 

Pini, Such Charms and Virtue with juſt Admiration, 


Have robb'd the ; eee ae 490 nl d ww 


Palace... :-i-+ 4s <1} $19. dl 
With Royal Suitots— 0 
Our General is among om too, and bas the 1 is 
thought. 
Chri. But have you ſeen Armufi uf | 
The handſome Pm arriv'd here E 2 
I fear he'll ſpoil his Game, Piniero. 
Pini. A, Man of noble Promiſe, _ 


Without Reſery' dneſs grave, and doubtleſs valiant, 


For he that dates come hither, dates * wy where--- 
But hold---- | | | 

Were in the Palace 2 the Iſland, 

Not our own Fort. D'ye mark theſe Preparations ? 
Thoſe Doors lead to the Temple, where the Princeſs _ 
Has ſummon'd all her Lovers to aſſemble, 

But to what Purpoſe we are yet to learn. 

Chri. But who are chief? 

Pini. That ſwelling Vagity,. the King of Bakam ; 
The next Syana's Prince: but, what's che greateſt Wonder. 
The baughty Governor, our Enemy, 

He that furpriz d the King, to Fin the Siſter, 
Is under formal Hoſtages arriy 


Enter Armuſia, and bis Companions. 


Pini. You're welcome to Tidore, Sir. | 
Know there is nothing in our Power to ſerve, you, 
But you may freely challenge. N 
Arm. Sir, we thank you, and reſt your Servants. 
Cbri. Brave Armuſia, you never {aw this Court before. 
Bur hark, the Signal's given, and ſee the Pageants enter. 
B 3 Enten 


* 


$3 The ISA PxeNvervs; , 


— 


Enter the King of Bakam, Syana, n woe with 


their Ne. Attendants. 


4 Theſe ſure are Inanders. 4 
Pini. And Princes. | 


Arm. Wbat may he be that bears lo proud a Port? 
Pini. The King of Bakam, Sir, a mere Batbarian 
This is Syana's Prince ---ant that the Gover nor, 
Who iciz'd the King, and keeps him Priſoner, 
Ba. Away, yeT rifles; 
Am I in Competition with ſuch Toys? 
Sy. You ſpeak loud, Sir. 
Ba. — Mau, I will ſpeak louder. 
Can any Man but I deſerve ber Fayour ? 
Ye petty Princes! 
Sy. Thou proud vain Thing, whom Nature -----» 
Ba. I contemn Thee, and that Fort. keeping rellow. 
Go Ha! 
Ba. Keep thy Rank „Thing, with thy own petty Peers; 
Call out the Princeis. 
Go. Doſt thou know me, Bladder ? 
Art thou acquainted with my Nature ? 
_ canſt thou merit 2 
Merit! I'm above it. 
2 my Servant, Fortune is my Slave. 
1 ſlight ye, Iuſects: has not the vain People 
Beſigw" 4 ſome Tirles on ye, I ſhou'd forget your Names. 
Sy. Sir, talk leſs, that Men may think you can n do 


more. 


| Ba. I can talk and do. 


Itell ycu, only 1 deſerve the Princeſs, 


And make good, only 1, if you date, you, 
Or you, Syana' $ Prince.---- 


Sy. Here lies my Proof. 
Go. 1'll be ſhort with vou. 


« * 


The: o eee FI "5 


* « Temple open. en Aber is: an and Pritt 
near it. Enter Nuidias, — Nate, wind 
ber Antendants. 4 


Rut. For ae ” Feine, eat your as 
re: 
— You — — — this Place, | 
The State and R 
Go. e ö | 
Qui. You wroug me, and my * comentions 
Princes. 
Comes your Love dreſt. io Violence to ſeek us > 
Ist fit our Palace, and this ſacred Place 
Should be polluie4 ich your bloody Rage? | 
He hat loves me, loves my Commands; be temperate, 
, Or be no wore hat you profeſs, per * 
. Omn. We ate calm as Peace. 
| Arm. What Command the carries, | 
ers; And what a {parkImy Majcfty 'fhes. from her? 
Qui. Since you're for Action, 1 thall and you — 
But not this way: Tis not this mean Contention | 
Among yout ſelves, nor Courtſhip o my Face, 
Who beſt can love, ot who can fluter moſt, 
Shall guide my Choice; he thac will hope my . 
Muſt win me with bis Merit. | 
Oms. Propoſe the g. 
"es. Qui. * cull oar Gods to wirneſs what I- 
miſe. 
8 No give me hearing. Tis well known os 
The King my Brother is Pris'ner o this Man 
Were 1 ambiious, there I'd let him die, | 
And wear his Crown ; but Greatneſs cannot tempt ne 
To forget Nature, and a King's Diſtreſs. 
Therefore rhe Man that wou d be known my Lover, | 
Muſt firſt redeem my Brother, or leek another Miſtreſs, 
- wry _— Creature 
' i. A dangerous Task; how they ſtand gazin 1 
Tha Qui I grant ye, this will be no — work. N 
0” NSut the Reward is certain —Ruidias cold } 


Perhaps 


0 They LS AND BY NO #4 $34.07, 


_-y_ s you _ Princes. =_ 
that will ftee the King, ſhall be my. _— 
By. that. moſt bri — — fwear, . 2 
Before theſe Ws Men I here proclaim it. ũ 7 
= — — 2 * — looks on Ruidias 
4. 5 dam, ta atem dear 7 
Thro' all forms of Danger, nem 
Might crown your Hope, I had not loſt this Wee ', 
But here, where Conduct muſt keep pace with. — 
The ſtarting kery: Will! is zenld, n ne 11 00 
TV Judament's ſiower march. r 
Qui. Take your own Method. 5 
Be. Madam, believe bien bene, 1. raiſe an yo 
Shall bring him to you ns, Fort and * | 
And fix it here. $61.4 
Sy. What may be, Madam, 1 te 4 
And w my Power can Pro — 10 
Gov. Ha! Ha! — K an 
Madam, their Power and Arts nels wal, at, Ml 
'Tis only in my Will to give your Wiſhes. , © -- i. 1 
J ſeiz d your Brother to ſecure you mine. | 
Then thus the Treaty's finiſht ; Take your — 1 | 
And make me yours, cloſe Priſoner to theſe Arms: 
Say but the Word, your 'Brocher ſhall be . 4 
Quick as your Wiſhes. | enn Hall 
Qui. — baſe Raviſher | "frat 
I bate both you, your Country, and your Lore. RE: 
Heay'n knows bow dear I prize his Liberty; 
But e er I wou'd ſo baſely — his Freedom, | 
Id ſtudy to forget —— Brother. 
By Force you took him; be chat wou'dpoſleſs me, 
Muſt fetch him back by Force, or ne er nN | 
Arm. Noble Spirit! D 1. bh 
Gov. Be wiſe, and uſe me better. 
I fay by Force, and ſudden] y-—fo ern, 6, 


A d we havek ept Faith for pany de Pals. 


Gov. How's this ? WET, 

Pil Loaf hopes ate great, good Gernot. 

Gov. Am I then made a Property? am“ ied » 
III check this Pride. This Neglect of me. OR 7 
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Shall coſt your Brother dear. | 

For, as till now I've usd him hike a King. 
now ſhall in a -ſetter d he, 


ö Darkneſs and lin ng Dearh for his Copa 1 
dias And let me e 0 his Reſcue 
A arewel: And when you find him thus, lament your 
| Scorn. — 
e Pay, 1 ſhall make you kneel to cake my Offer. 


Exit Governor. 
Qi. Provoking Inſolence! he dares jou, Princes. 
our Honour's now concern d. Haſte, join yout 
Powers; 
hen Majeſty's thus vtong d, all Princes ſhou'd- revenge. 
Oh 8 Man 0 lead you on, 
o free a King, and puniſh that Barbarian, | 
har Tyrant, who bytreach! rous Force won'd-gain 
hat ev'n ſubmiſſire Truth can ſcarce obtain. 
[Exit Quiſara with ber Train, Bak. and Sya. 
. wy maſt telolve aud ſpeedily. Walk wh me, 
Z Ex. Rui. Chriſt. and Pin. 


Manent as. Janata and Be 
Em. No, Sir, you ſtand as you were 
Arm. Se, O Emanuel ! * 
30. Wha no-? | 
Arm. This Caprive King! Whatan Adden 
ould this' be to N Friends! What 
Em. And what an everfaſting Wealch to crown Ta 
Arm. To ſtep into: while they are think: 
So. Sir, tis impoffible; the Forr's impr CAN 
Arm. No more, diſſuade me not, * rule in 


this. 
So. If it muſt be 
ogy ey not tor ſecond W She's as 
t leaſt we can arempr 2 dur very Fare 
Wi! ſometimes be the Theme ot her Diſcourſe, 
And I would die ten thouſaud thouſand Deathe | 
To have her talk of me-----. © 


ove, Lo ve with all his Fires has het bimſcif 


>. 


wv 
+» 


— — — 


#2 The IS IAN TAN GAU; 1 
Into my Soul, and urges on to dare: 
Shou'd we ſucceed, -how vaſt is the — 10! 


Come e err | 


51 0 F t n 

N be and lee tho w we fall 41 1 Ab. 
7 * 1130 11 $841 . 18 A 7 ny 141 
— 34 wore * 78 8 : * oy" 5 7 75 Ari 1 


act 1. SCENE I. 
Pauls under the calu. 9 


* UN 1-ht 438 : 2 ke 
Enter „ Armuſia, Sete, Emanuel, «nd d more in Dif 
2 viſe, ſome of 'em with n 1 * 


Arm. 1 Un ptoſperous Paſl was a k Omen, 


"The. Sea and Wi ſtrove w bich ſhoull 
| 2 ede 88. . 
Wha acts! 


Se. : Jodgd. 7d rin he Rods behind cheat" 


Arm. Theſe Merchants Habits too have done w 


ſervice: .- , by 
Unqueſtion'd thus Tre travel d A the Town, 15 a 
View'd all the T eee got. Knowledge, 


898 — bY 


Ev'n of the Prifon, i 
Where zh Kipg's 4 
_ 5, be 1 0A Wal. 8 
Arm. Courage is is b, beſides, 2 ee Fac 


in't; 1 1 * 
vet loſe or win 22 no recring now. Paas 
Thus far our Game belds fair, as Merchants we 


Have hir d this Vault, and How'd thalg mall Wars 
Thar ſobh will blow, 01 p. 


TY 1. 6 * * / * 
Em. THE Trains are la - ap - © 4 1 7 
Band zen id _ E dis 20 vl 2 
TM. 
ec al -_ 


ww IA 


the Generejts b OA T wov's I 28 
Arm. Come nearer thenz:* 155511. 277 361 34d : 
hat no falſe Ear may reach us; o'er this Vault 
he Caſtle ſtands, where the proud Governor 
ſtor'd his Arms and Trraſure g next to that 
he Priſon where the injur d King is 
he Fire I've gary t ſhall break ourineo Flames, 


2 hat all the Iſland ſhall ſtand wond ting at. 74 3 
_ Vhen the Town's full of Frighty and 3 gs: - 37 3s 1 
o quench the Flames, they fi wild K | 


And puſh for the King's Reſc _ 


So. Fortune ſpeed ds! 411411 | 
Arm. Let us be worthy of is by our Courage, 


ae Kill vin A 
rill che Flames ne a Wen d to do or d 2 lg ft 
„al not, dear Fire; and Powder, hold your Nature. 

if By uſeful Miſchiefs nobly triumph here!! 1 


Redeem a King, and ſerve a matchleſs Fair, 


Aſtiſt my Love, and. nake one Mpx fre 
_ Exeunt ſeverally. 


[1-180 [- tei 2 nA HT nod 


SC E N E, he Town of Ternat :: 


EI. id tat gun or gout 


« 3 n and one of bis Captains. 
Cov. No, eee we need em 


not, 4 „ 

N enoughirs ſtant their Furies. 25 
. D'ye think e e * 5 
tba: Cap. Perhaps by Treaty, bun 
Bur ſure by Force they will not prove ſo forward. 

a Gov. Well, wald I hadhthe Lmuſt have her, 
es In ſpite of all her Scorn--- _ What's 27 ; 9 
. Ano iſe is beam liłł the ſpri «M . 
That $3 _ it went with a 1 "3 1 7 


Cop Some Walk: belike, Sirgn is faltety fuddealy. 


The Town is 


(Witbin.] Fire, Fire! ont &£ @ 5't5 * 

Gov. 1 bean avon Twit pd ahd dreadfel. i. 
Look up into the how * the Air ſhews! 

144385 2 Exit Cap. 


Upon 


W's 


3 

Ft 
[4 
by 
4 
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ec. 


* 

1 Cit. Fire; Firet 1 = 9 
Gov. Where > Where” 4 
1 Cit. Suddenly taken in a Merehant's Wack, sit 


It blazes fearfully? Helpy belp, good People. 
Re-enter arent 


Freedom and Web te them thar helps” | 


Flug Wine A Tu fee it — 
b N 


Enter 2 Citi xen. 


2. Fire, Fire t What, my Brass hanging; Hill aber 
me! get you gane JOU, Young, - wr eg 


plunder ! 
1 34 Citizen i. 


L heard.fem Fine; Livide-3 er whene 
Ne duds er u. 


2. Oh Neighbour, an, ſave your- Goods, your 


Houſe is a Fire. 


. neee the Key in wp be 


K O3 11 3 Ah 


SGENE 


The: AE: Renee. 25 


SCENE change i « Prion, . 2 Proſoet of 
| Fire. f | 


Enter Armuſia and bis Company breaking open a Door." 


Arm. So, thou an ofen, herr the Way: den a 


Kill, 
Now for the Place where the ing lies. 
Em. Tis here, Sir. 
Arm. Force open the Door quick, with the cn 
are ſcatter d. 
All's 1 In Diſorder he Fire 1175 
Oh tis a glorious Blaze---Hat a miſceabla 
[The King is ene 
Vet by his manly Face he e A ans... 
King. Why ſtare ye on me?? 
You cannot put on Faces to affright me, 
In Death I'm ſtill a Ki 
Arm. Quick, break t © Chain. 
Iven sale off bis Chains, and Ants Sword 
into bis Hand. 
Oh barbarous Wretches thus to uſe a Prince, 
King. What does this mean? 
Arm. Sir, we are Friends, and come to ſer un free. 
King. Heaven, thou art gractous. | , 


Enter Guard. 


755 Ha! the Guard! Char | 
ey fight two Parties of K who at . 
They fly; the Day is ours; the King is free. : bf fy 


we 2 Had, cous Stranger, what art thou? Some 


Oh! if thou att a Man, let me embrace thee: 
Command my Pow'r, my Life. ''! _ 
Arm. Your Love; no more, Sir. 
bur now lers hence; haſte to che. Boss. 


E26 g0 with t the King. 
Theu 
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Then to Tidore, there, there is my Reward. 

Such a Reward ! Oh the Thoughts on't tranſport me. 
Poſleſs'd of that, I ſhall think India poor. 

There is no Wealth but ſhe: She's Crowns and Scep- 


es» | 
Healch, Freedom, Life, the Empire of the Globe; ; 
Nay, more, ſhe's--- ſhe's the Woman I adore, _ 

And with Armuſia that outweighs the World. Exe unt. 


Enter ſeveral Townſmen. 


1. What, is the Fire out, or paſt the worſt yet? 

2. Tis out, Neighbour, but whether paſt the worſt 
or no, I know not. I never ſo beſtirr'd my ſelf ſiuee 1 
Was a Man: 1 have been burnt at both Ends like a 
Sgquib. I liv'd two long Hours in the Fire. The Flame 
at laſt got down into my Throat, and broke out again 
I don't know where. I try'd like a burnt Marrow-bone. 
----If they had not clapp'd in a dozen Buckets on this 
goodly Tenement of mine, I had flam'd up like any 
Tavern Buth, and been one of the ſeven Stars by this 
time. 

3. Well, of all the ſeven Elements, ware Fire, ſay J. 

2. Seven Elements, quoth he! Why, you talk as if 
the Fire had ſcar'd you out of your ſeven Senſes. I tell 
you there are but four Elements: Water and Malt are 
two of em; and Fire and Brimſtone, the other, They've 
paſt thro' me a little too lately, I thank em. 

3. Hold, I ſay, there is a fifth Element, right Brandy. 

2. Thou art e | 1 
3. Right then, now Im in my Element. 

: 2 Ay, Neighbour, if every Man had wrought as you 
did. | in TT 
2. Why, I ſtole nothing, you flanderiug Cuckold 
you, That Son of a Barchelor is always back-biting a 
Man to his Face. I'd bave you to know, I ſcorn your 
words. Tis well known I get my living at my Fin- 
gers Ends, aud that too I get out of the Fire, as a Man 
may lay. Wi. 

3. How 


Tc! 
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3. How many Rogues were then pretending to help 
remove Goods, and ran away with em. 
| 2. Ay, thoſe unconſcionable Rogues! I hate em; 1 
hate bie. i fine pig gar nt 

1. But is there not a deal of Damage done? 

2. Only ſome fix. ſcore Houſes burm, that's. all 
Neigbbour----- ei n * {4 ' oy FEY 
Come let's go home, and fright our Wives, for we 
look like Devils. Away! yonder comes our Governor, 
a worſe Plague than the Fire, he bas Eeams enough yet 
ſtanding to hang us all. | Exeunt. 


. 


Re-enter Governor. 


The King is ſcap'd, fled, paſt Recovery, 

Ah, all my Hopes of 'Ldve and Greatneſs loſt. 

Shall I give over then? No, Spite, Ambition, 
Revenge, and fierce Love forbid it. Rather, 

I'll venture all, and, in Diſguiſe unknown, 

Crown my Foes Fortune, or retrieve my own. [Eis. 


Gov. Fool d with a Fire! Oh I cou tear my Limbs ! 


The Scene changes to the King's Palace in 
Tidore, thro* which is diſcover'd a Fleet 
of Ships of War. 


* 


| Enter Ruidias. 


 Ruid. Love bids me dare, but Reaſon bids Delay. - 
Our Strength is now too ſmall fot ſuch a Siege, | 
Yet I muſt on, the Princeſs fires my Soul, | 
And tho' ſhe ſeems to favour my Addreſles, + 3 | 
Unleſs I free the King I muſt deſpair. _ 25 

X Well then, I'll die, or do't----We'll now embark -—-. 


. [Shouts at a Diſtance. 


What means this Shout? 


7 N 1 


4 


— 
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% 


Enter Piniero. x 


Piri. Where are you, sir Oh you're undone, pre 
vente 

The King's releas'd, he's coming i in his Baroe, 
That mc near the Port. oy: 

Rui. Impoſſible! who ſhould redeem him ? 
The Princes areal} here. 
Pini. Tis done, Sir. 
Nui. It cannot be! Done! who dares doi it? 

[Shout 40. 


Enter Quilara — and 7 other Attendants. 


| Oui. Can it be poſſible? The King returning 1 

Freed by a Stranger? Oh my fatal Vow ! 

Rui. Grief ſtrikes me dumb. 

Qui. 1 thought none but Ruidias cou d have freed him: 
Is there another like him in the World? 
But Oh! Surprize and Grief betray me, and Lloſe 
The Siſter's Cladneſs in the Lover's Sorrow. 
Oh N cou d I have thought I ſhou d have ſhed a 

car 

For your Return, unleſs it were for Joy! 

— = Princeſs ! 187 

ui. The general Joy comes on, out again. 

And I muſt 2 it, — oh with what Comfort? 


Enter Ling attended with a numerous Train, Tr umpets, 
Kettledrums and Mufic; Armuſia, Soſa, Emanuel, 
with bim; Bakam and Syana on each Side, will 
their Attendants and Guards. 


King. Riſe wy Siſter ! 
1 am not welcome yet till you embrace me. 
Qui. My Royal Brother! Oh I'm Joſt in Pleaſure, 
To ſee you ſafe again. 
ui. Sir, I rejoice to ſee you here reſtor'd, 
ku muſt repine, that 'rwas not by my means: 


Tus 


| PPE | 
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'Twas a brave Deed, I envy him that did it: | 
Yer had it miſs'd, my Project had not fail'd. 205 
King. I thank you, noble Sir, I know you love me. 
Ba. I have an Army, Sir, een 
That wou'd have ſcout d your Tyrant and his Country. 
I'm ſorry you're releas d, aud wiſh you in your Dungeon 
again, 1 5 wt 
That Fools bring you hither at my Army's Head. 
Sya. I have done nothing, Sir, and therefore think it 
Convement to ſay little of what my Love nn, oh 2 
King. I like your Modeſty—-My generous Friends, 
I thank you all; I know itgrievd ye ©  _ 
To hear my Miſery : But this Man, Princes, 
I muſt thank heartily indeed. | 
This wond'rous Man, even from the Grave of Sorrow, 
Has rais'd me up to Freedom, Life, and Empire, 
Oh Siſter, if there may be Thanks for this, 
Or any thing near Recompence, invent it. | 
Arm. You are too noble, Sir, there is Reward, 
Reward above my Action too, by Millions; 
A Recompence, ſo rich, ſo great, ſo glorious, 
I durſt not dream it mine, but that it was promis d 
Before the Face of Heaven. . 
King. O ſpeak it, ſpeak it, bleſs me with the Know 
ledge, PE; | 
Make A. a happy Man, 
For ſtill methinks 1 am a Priſoner, 
And feel no Liberty, till that is found. 
Arm. It js----!Bur ficſt ro Heav'n and you I bend, 
If either can forgive the high Demand) 
It is your Siſter, Royal Sir, ſhe's mive. _ 
I claim her, by ber own Word, and her Honour: 
It was her open Promiſe to the Man, 
That durſt redeem you----Beauty ſer me on, 

And Fortune crowns my Hopes, if ſhe receive me. 
King. You, Sir Why Siſter ! Ha! turn from him? 
Stand as you knew not me, nor what he has ventur d? 

My deareſt Siſter ! 
Arm. O Sir, your Pardon, 
There is a bluſhing Modeſty 


1 


1 
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That holds her back; Virgins are nice to Lore Le 
I wou'd not have her fore d; give her fair Liberty: _ 


i 

| 
: 
9 


—— 


| Ladies of her ſoft Nature if compell'd, © A 
j Turn into Fears, and fly ev'n their own Wiſhes. 
| King. Look on him Princeſs, is there ſuch another? 
4 Qui. Sir, I confeſs, 85 3 
h My Word is paſs'd, and he by that has purchas d; 
| But yet be pleas d to give me time to be 5 
Acquainted with his Merit: We are Strangers, 
1 And Love, like Power, muſt paſs thro' Ceremonies, j 
j Eer it can fix in Virgins Hearts. ST , 
King.. Be ſpeedy. 
| You will reſpect your Word, I know you will: 
; I'll be your Pledge, my Hero: Come; my Siſter, 
| Let's ſee what Welcome you can give a Priſoner, 
| And what kind Looks a Friend 
Thus in my Arms once more. ( 
| Arm. You make me bluſh, Sir. 6 
King, Let this Day ſee our whole Court crown'd with 4 
| Pleaſure. | te 
ö 
| An Entertainment of Muſic and Dancing. 
Several Shepherds advance and expreſs their Joy. C 
: 1 ; P 
The Words were fitted to the Mufic, which is charmingly 
compos'd by Mr. Daniel Purcel. 6 , 
Whatever is marked thus (e] is left out in the ſinging. d 
Shepherd. | 
| 7 
Mr. Leveridge. | 6 
. 1 N LY 
This glotious Day, let Pleafures flow; y 
Now Love and Hymen jar no more: Tp 
Ye Sports appear, let Sorrow ceaſe below; : 


* 

= 

\ 
* 

$ 
1 

- 

5 

b 
F 
2 
\ 
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Hither repair, the Golden Age reſtore, + 
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Let Mortals ſhare the Bleſſings of the Skies, 
See Jove for ever ceaſe to rove,-' 

And own, tho' nuptial Feuds ariſe, 
No Joys can vie with lawful: Love. 


Mr. Freeman. 


Happy he who wiſely choſe _ 
To taſte of Love without his Woes. 
“ Happy She whoſe Charms improve 


4 


« The ſoft delights of harmleſs Love. 
CHORUS. 


Change may raiſe a wanton Fire, 
But Truth can beſt improve Deſire, 
And kindles never to expire. 


Two Shepherds. 
Mr. Pate and Mr, Leveridge. 


Ceaſe, ye Rovers, ceaſe to ran 
Pleaſure revels leaſt in Change. 
Wandring ſtill, and ſtill uneaſy, _ 
Nought can fix ye, nought can pleaſe je; 
While true Love, like heav'nly Joys, 
Neyer dies, nor never cddoſs. 


4 Shepberdeſs. 


« From drooping Minds let Sorrows fly, 
* Joy muſt reign, and Anguiſh die. 
souls who grieve for coy Denying, 
Hearts now raging, Wretches dying, 

* Know, that Lovers who purſue, 
Soon or late the Fair fabtue. 8 pd dank & 
* Blame your Fear when you deſpair, 


Not the wiſhing dying Fair, 
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Mr. Magnes's Boy. 


All che Pleaſures Hymes brings, 
La ful Sweets, and chaſte Deſires, N 
All the Pleaſures Hymen brings, 
Flow from ever living Springs, 

And never-dying Fires. 


A Shepherdeſs 
Mrs. Lindſey. 5, 


The Jolly Swains 
Thar were roving o'er the Plains 
From all Regions hither fly, 
To claim kind Hymen's gentle Tye. 
With their wanton Motions courting 
Some lovely Maid, 
Whoſe Eyes perſuade 
To ſoft Delights, and am'rous Sporting. 


Enter Swains and Shepherdeſſes, who dance. 
Stand CHORUS, 
Love's Flame di rwinely burns : : 
The Golden Ape returns. © 


Jove, Juno, ad Cu 5 aud Hymen agree, 
All Hearts thus b 


I - 
* IA . 


Ri ing. Lead on! Siſter, your Hand to my Delivers, 

Arm, Oh let me firſt approach it with a Ee 
Thus trembling with extremity of Bhs $3: 
Wilely, bright Princef; s, you the Joy,, _ . 
Still ſlo ly 1235 aud! ely e 72 Eanssi b 


A 


4 


he, and leſs bophy when free, 
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ACT III. SCENE, The Palace, 


Enter Arinuſis, Sofa; Exminnel. 4. g A 


: 


Em. QIR, why 90 ſad amidſt lo much fortune? 
Arm. O] want what Beggars are allow d, Content. 
So. Does then the King neglect you? 
Arm. No, he is grateful en to mere Profuſcneſs: 
But oh his Giſter, that diſdainful Fair, 5 
That ſhou'd a 2 Smile upon my Set vice, 
And foſter m tts, Win e care avoids me, 
Spite of her ſolemn Promiſe, 
Em. And you go figbing up and downer this? 
Arm. What would you have me do? 
Em. Do what a Man that knows the Sex w do 
In ſuch a Caſe, go to he. 
So. That's the — * 
Em. And talks as i you fought ede, belly. 
Arm. I ſhall do ſomething; but wih more Reſjorh 
Pray leave me to my Thoughts, and in an Hour com 
mand me. [Ex. OR - 
What ſhall I do to wore her Soul ts ors 


Emer Panurs. 

Ha! This Woman waits on n cannot c fall 
Ill cry my —— may I 

Pan. Tis the brave Stranger! a handſome Gentle 

man: 

How happy will ſhe be in ſuch a Husband? 

Arm. You wait on the Princeſs; IH 
With one kind Office you may bind a Sa 
Hereaftet to be yours. Such beanteous — | 
Shou'd have courteous Minds. 

Pan. Tell me your Buſineſs, Sir. 
Yer if it be to her, I think your ſelf 
Wou'd do much better, 1 know your Intereſt. 


Arm. 


Grew rich, then ſuck'd the Fat 


LY 
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Arm. I want aſſurance, : 
And am yet but a Stranger I wou'd ſpeak with her, Af 
Pan. She's now alone. vg Ma 
Arm. Pray wear this, and believe my meaning BY .. 
civil----- © © , PTGives bera Fewel, i 
I wou'd ſpeak to her in private. „ 1 Bur 
Pan, Joo SOM. 5 WI 
„% ¼3⅛ðͤ . B Th, 
My Chamber's next to her's. But pray be fecret. 
Arm. As Death, | | [Exeunt, An 
3 In 
„ 8. C EN E II. MW To 
| 1878 14 | 9142 Alt 
Enter king, Governor like an old Bramin, or Indian 
. Monk“ VIP . 
ob Vacw f belt iron 7 1 I's 
King. So far and truly you've diſcover'd to me Th 
The former Currents of my Life and Fortunes, An 
That I acknowledge you moſt wiſe and holy, Str 
And credit your Predictionnss. r | 
Gov. I have liv'd long ſequeſter'd from the World, 
To find out Knowledge, which I've now attain'd- to. 
Many a myſtick Viſion have l ſeen, © :5 F 
Wherein the good and evils of theſe Iſlands » 
Were lively ſhadow'd. Many a Charge I've had too, 
Still as the time grew ripe, to reveal theſe, 
And now I ſpeak. 0 | 
Beware theſe Portugueſe! _ WE Sb 
The Cauſe is now the Gods: beat and believe, King! B. 
King. I do, but know I've found em gentle, faithful, du 
And am oblig'd to em for my Deliverance. , _-. v 


Gov. O Son, the Aims of Men are to be look d at 
Above their preſent Actions: 5 
Theſe Men came hither, as my Viſion tells me, 
Almoſt ſtarv d and ſhipwrackt, begg'd leave to trade, 


\ 


And Freedom of this Iſle, taught ber to tremble, 
Witneſs the Fort they've clapt here on the Neck 
Of your Tidore. 


* ing. 
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King. They have fo, indeed, Father. 
Gov. Take heed 1- your late Delivery is Kn 
A fair- fac d Prologue — future Miſchief. 
Mark but the end of your: Reſtorer! 
Your Siſter is his due. What's ſhe? your Heir: Sir. 
And what's he? akin then to the Kingdom. 
Bu: Heirg are not ambitious - ho then ſuffers ? 
What reverence ſhall our Gods have? and what Juftice 
The miſerable” People:: 
King. You've well advis'd me; 822 
And I will ſeriouſly confider, Father. 
In the mean time you thall have fair acceſs 
To my Siſter, diſpoſe her to your Purpoſe, 
And = me ſtill know hew the Gods determine. 
Ex, Ki ing. 
Gov. So, thanks to this falſe hems and aller Cant, 
I've hopes to ruin thee, my bold Rival. 
The Bramins ſhall foment the pious, Miſchief, ; 
And when each Party's weaken d, Ll unmask, 
Strike in between, and get the Princeſs and the Crown. 
Revive, my Hopes! Revive !--- Mankind to fool, 
Still the great Maxim is, Divide and Auk, C - [Exir. 


SCENE III. The Princeſs 's Apartment. 


Enten Quiſara, Panura, and Page. | 


Qui. Sing me a Song, then leave me—and if Ruidias 
Shou'd come and beg admittance, introduce him. 
But ſtay Will Virtde warrant this admiſſion?ꝰ 
Surely, for once it may, in ſuch an Exigence 
We muſt conſult about this turn of Fortune. 
(Qui. 82 ber Vell on 4 Couch, 


A 5 ONG, by che Page. Set by Mr. Pureet 


Lovely Char mer, WY, eft Creature, 8 
Kind Invader of my Heart, 

Grac'd with ev 'ry Gift of Nature 

Rais'd with ev'ry grace of Art! 

| Ob! 


nn * 
by * 
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When Greatneſs check d rhe Fire your Beauty Kindks, 


Oh! cou'd I but make thee love me, TIP, 

As thy Charms my Heart bave mov'd, - 

None cou'd cer be ble above me, © © 
None cou d e er be more belov'd, 7.299 214] 
* [Exit Pan. a Page, 


Enter Armuſia. +* 


Qui. Shield e Powers! What's here! 
Sure tis the Phantaſm of the Man I dread, 
Form'd by my Fears! Who are you? 
Arm. The fondeſt and moſt wrecched of your Slaves 
Qui. Who waits there? Rude Intruder, leave me. 
What means this Treachery > Who ler you in? 
Arm. What cou'd keep out the Loye that brought 
me hither? IT: 
Qui. This is an Inſolence uuparellel'q, 
Nor ſhall my Brother's Love protect this Boldneſs. 
I'm Miſtreſs of my ſelf, and will not be 
Thus viſired, ſpite of your boaſted Service. 
Arm. Bright Virtue 
Qui. Stand off, I read Diſhonour in your Eyes. 
Arm. By all that Beauty they are innocent. 
Pray tremble not, you have no Cauſe, fair Princeſs. 
Qui. So baſe a Violation of my Privacy! 
Arm. If virtuous Love may claim a pity ing glance, 
Look on me, and believe me! Is this Vion 
Far be it from my Heart to fright your quiet, 
And heavieſt Curſe fall on him that intends it ; 
If you miſtruſt me ftill, take this and ſheathe it here. 
© [He offers ber bis Dagger 


Iwill give a Wound leſs cruel than your Doubts. 


Qui. Why this Intruſion then? 
Arm. With trembling awe to urge my Love au 
We 3 4 8 
But Hopes remove, thę · nearer I approach you, 
And I even dread to claim what you have promiſed. 
So much more eaſy was the Task propoſed 
Than to demand the Recompence. Oh Princeſs! 


You 
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Your Promiſe fantfd it to a Flame. I dar d, 
But tw as you quicken d Hope: then kill it nok; 
My Flame is grown too mighty to be quench d; 
vet oh, tis pute, tis ftee from ſelfiſh Droſs. 
Qai. May I believe? ä * \ 
Arm. Wrong not your Charms, that claim no leſs a 
Duty: . | 
Believe 1 all devoted to your Will. | 
Qui. Oh Love! Why muſt I be ungrateful to ſuch 
Shall I exa& a Proof of 5 Obedience? | 
Arm. Command a thouſand, till Tye tir'd your 
Set any Task Mortality may dare; 
Point out new Dangers, bid me face Deſtruction; 
Command me any thing but not to love. t 
Qui. Then hear me: Ceaſe for ever to expect 
The Recompence you ask d, and leave me now. 
Arm. What have I promis d:? 
Is this my Doom, and is there no Redreſs? . 
Qui. But one, which you muſt to my Pity owe. 
For I muſt bluſh to tell your Cure----I love 
My Heart was all difj — before you claim d it. 
Fancy had got the Start of your Deſerts, 
Which yet I prize ſo high, that for your Eaſe 
force my Modeſty on its Confeſſion, 
To diſengage your Hopes, nor let the Man 
That has ſo highly ſetv'd, depend on fruitleſs Air. 
Arm. Oh Madam! | 
Qui. Replies are vain: Obey. 
Arm. Wretched Armuſia! Doubly wretched now! 
What wilt thou do? Canſt thou reſign thy Princeſs? 
Reſign her to a Rival? Tamely yield | 
zl WW Thy beauteous Prize, and ſtarve thy (elf to ler 
Another riot? Oh this racks my Soul! 
Grief, jealous Rage, Deſpair, and Envy tear it. 
: Bid me with naked Breaſt go ſtorm a Breach, _ 
When thro? the dreadful Gap a thouſand Deaths 
Ruſh down in Fires, and Rocks, and Iron Hail. 
led, BY ut change th' ungrateful Task. Tis Death to 2 
D | 
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And Hope's the Life of Love; tis Torment in ex. 


— treme, - - | . S Mund WW 
Wheels, Daggers, dying Pangs, and lingring Fires. 
Qui. — Fate, Why mult Iuſe him t 7 Buk Oh! 
1 muſt be cruel to my ſelf or him. + + [Afige. 
Arn. Still dumb, relentleſs Fair? Well, T1] content 
you, | 
And keep my Promiſe, tho' I loſe my Life, 
Deſpair will make that eaſy; Joy attend you, 
While I withdraw to die: it thou'd be at your Feet, 
Bur I will not- profane this Place, nor coſt fegt 
Your Heart a Sigh. Farewel. 6 $4 Ro 
Qui. Stay, gen'rous Stranger: your Defpair alarms 
me 1 


# 
- 


» 

Oh, promiſe me to live. Tor 

See, ſe the Pity which I pay your Anguiſh: 

My grateful Soul ſuffers no leſs than yours, 

For tis a Pain to be ſo much oblig'd, 

And bankrupt in Returns: It kills my Joy, 

I'm angry with my ſelf, and torn in two. | 

I woud recal my Heart, but Oh! I cannot. Fear, 
Duty, "ef 

Honour, Shame, Pity, Gratitude and Love diſtract me; 

War in my Breaſt, my Head, my Soul; and ſtrain the 


Strings of Life. Y — 
Oh leave me, leave me, my Confuſion is ſuch, * 
I dread to ſay too liule, or too much. Going. * 


Arm. Oh ſtay! 
Oui. J cannot, muſt not. WES 

Arm. Muſt I then leave you thus? Oh! if I muſt, 
Firſt ſee th' AMiQtion of my Soul, ſee now a Separation 
More cruel, more a Death, 
Than that between the Body and the Soul : 
They part to meet again, to be more bleſs d; 
But ] to be divorc'd from Joy for ever. 


Let me be mad, ye Powers, or let me die! s 7 
Oh Heav'as ! Oh Princeſs, judge what I endure, U 


When Death or Madneſs mult beſtow the Cure. w 
| 8 JETS [Going, 


Enter 


the Generous Poxrvcurss. F 39; 


Enter Ruidias, while Armuſia is going off They FF 
one another at the Door eccidental! n 


Rui. Ha! who is this ? 11 . 
Arm. Who art thou? Saks comm 
Rui. My Rival wich the 5518 1 ind 10 rare, oh 

Arm. Ha! Tis Raidiat, my happy Rival; 3 
But hold out, Patience, yet! 

Rui. Is chere not Door enough, you rake ſuch Elbow · 

room ? 

Arm. What T take Fl} carry. 

Rui. Confuſton ! Know, proud Man, I jor the Pri: 
ceeſe, ſhe hearkens to my Suit: T2 
And tho' in Portugal you claim Posse 
T'll have it here; here I command the Fort, e i © 
Aud that commands the Town. Be Wiſes defiſt, 

Or with my Sword 

Arm. You wou'd not uſe it bers - 

Qui. Oh hold · Raidias you I may 3 
forbear, and as you prize my Love, reſpect him. 

Nui. Is then his Life ſo dear to you Im loſt.” FOR 
Had I your Leave to wait on you, and for this? th 
Oh I've not Patience. Muſt I be our- dong 
Our-brav'd, out-rival'd 2 Muſt that Stranger get ny 
At ouce the Start in Glory and in Love. 

And tread me like a Name in Sand, to nothing 
Death and Hell! ſhall I bear it? tamely bear it? 
15 I do, I'll give or take a Lite. - ws 4 8.4 
© ui. Brave Stranger, our Love 1 ou, 
Retire, and — Thonghs of — 7 | 
ow O my Patience! en Zh 07 
. 'Tis-with you ſtill: Oh 4onorchideic from you. 
= Weak Fluth rebels, but you and Virtue con- 
uer. 
go, but judge, oh judge, ye tender Hearts. 
What Pangs, what Racks the wretched Lover tear, 
Who to his Rival leaves the darling Fair. [Ex. Armuſia. 
i. Great Soul, I am atham'd 1 cannot love him 
vet, [ Afides 
D 2 Now 
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Now 
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you whoſe jealous Rage is ſo preſumpruons, 


Know, I reſent it and your Diſteſpect, 
Your" Love ſtands 51. upon my Courteſy: 


Bur I ne er promis'd = a kind Return; 


And if you dare abu 


e your Privilege 


Tis true, Te ſuffer'd you to tell your Paſſion, 


* 
8 


Rui. Armaſin here, and ſtealing out, when I 
Had Hopes to be in private entertain d! 
What Lover could bave tamely bote the Sight? 


Oui. Know w 


onour: 


hat I am; how durſt you doubt my 


I never taught you to diſpoſe. my Freedom; n 
And bad I-promis'd you my Heart, twere a 
In me to change than in yqu to ſuſpe 


lefs Crize 


& me 


The firſt's but Frailty, but the laſt ill-Nawge, _. 


Is this 


fa 


our Faith 2 True Love is more reſpectful. 


Armufia would not paſs ſo raſh a Cenſure; 
And I ſhou'd puniſh thee ; I'll ſtrive to dot. 
Tis ſtill the Lot of groundleſs Jealouſy, | 


To bring on what it fears. 
Vows, Duty, Gratitude concur to ex 


# * 


— . # 1 


— 
— 
* 


Yet ſhonid 1 flight thee, ſhould 1 chuſe thy Rival, 
Blame moſt cby ſelf, and learn how dangerous tis 


To let a Woman, ſpite of 'Wiſdom's Laws, 
See that you're jealou s, tho without a Cauſe. 
Rui. She's gone! what ſhall Ido? Oh that Armuſia 


[Ax. Qui 


betwixt Hopes and me, and threats my Ruin: 


s her Yows, freſh Services, the King, 


And a vaſt Stock of Merit on his Side : 


I have but naked Love, and wav'ring too, 1 fear 


I. 


T ai 


The Sword then in my Hand, I now muſt try 


To tix my Fortune, and o'ercome or die. 


When Conqueſt can't by formal Means be got, | 
Abraye Deſpair may cut the Gordian Knor. 


ACT 


} 
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The Scene draws and Beavers Armut Iy- 
ing on a Bank in a Grove of Geng 
Trees, Emanuel by bin | 


1 Dialogue is ſung to him % 4 Clown 
and bis Wife, Set by My. Leveridge, 
and ſung by bim and Mr. Pate. 


Wife, 9D Jobs, er you leave me, dot 1 wil 


know 
Whither ſo ſmugg d up thus early you: go? a 
With  ſmugg up and a * Br PEE 
5 Your beſt Band with a Cut al * 
our Sunday Apparel when you ſhou u 
1 So trim — 4 5 think you a ma yd. © : | 
a Hold, John, e'er you leave — rm ill or; | 
Whirher ſo ſmugg d up thus early * go? 0 
8 7 Go Joan, I wo'n't tell you: To Kad a ſwert 
0 Life, 
I've learnt of my Better ro ſteal from my Wife: 
Mayhaps with my Neigbbour T']l duſt it away, 
Mayhaps Play at Putt, or ſome other ſuch Play: 
Wife. 1 gueſs at what Game you'd be playing to day: | 
_—_ "_—_ plague me, The Devil's in Ween 
think. 
Go, Joan, I tell chee I'm to PER Y 
Come, prithee, don't 
Grace: 1 * 
Nay 77 or I'll i thee a Dowſe in the Face. 
2 ate then ſome AN to gages Whos 


1 ; D 3: Why: 
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Why ſhould you deny me, I never did you. [Weeping. © 


Becauſe I ant new, you won't give me my Due, 

But troth if you wo not anothet᷑ ſhall do. 
Man. If thus you c'er do, 

Oh! how Ill be 2 your Booby and 


(Tbreetning. 
Wife: fe: If thus ou Cer do, 
Oh! how Ill belabeur your Trallop and you. 


Beth, Oh bow I'll belabour 8 your Booby and you. 


your Trallop and you, 
Wife, Well, John, do not go, [iPheedling and {Cr ping, 


And I' wo'not do'fo; 
Do not go, my dear Johny, 


My Precious, my Hony. [She 17 din, 


* 


Oh pray do not go, 
And I wo'not do ſo. | 
Man. Adſooks by that Buſs I'm inveigled to fan, 
Come, Joan, come aud ſpoil m me from going 


c Ho R U 8. 
wiſe, 1 A. me your beſt Band. 
Man. Here tale my beſt Band. | 
Both. Now, give me thy Hand. 
Man. Thus 'tis with you omen. | 
Wife. Thus 'iis with you Men. 
Boch. Whene'er you Jet out, tis 40 fall in again. 
[Ex. Clown with bis Wiſe. 


Arm. In vain with Mirth: on wou'd begple my 12 
Abs! I'm dead to Joy, and but a walking D 
Inſenfible to all but 12 and Grief, 

To all but Grief, for Grief and Love are one. 
Why wou'd my Rival kill me? if he hates me, - 
Sure be ſhou'd bid me live. Let's range the Grove, 
'Perhaps I ſoon fhall meet him, or my Princeſs, -- 
Both can deal. Death; yet I like other Wretches, 
Tho' that's my only Eaſe, muſt ſtruggle with my Fate. 
[E xeunt. 


— 


Enter 


227 we 


2 


2 — 


fr 


es. 
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Gov. I wou'd: talk further with you from the Gods. 
You are a Princeſs of that Excellence—-- / 
Nay do not bluſh, 1 do wot flatter you; 
1 be Gods beſtow'd this on you. 
Jui. I own their Bounty. 
Gov. Apply it then to their Ule, to hole: Honour, 
To ruin or convert thoſe Misbelievers, 2 443 
Thoſe Portugueſe ; invite em to our Tem 1 
i. Faber, we m * peer” and ſtill a more 
Fri. 8 er * 


Enter Ruidias and Piniezo 


+. "= 
— 


Rui. What, did dren hes: return the Challenge 
You carried him? Will be not meet me? 
Pin. He calmly told me, that he diſapproves 
All formal Duels, jet that with a Sword 
He ev'ry Day is walking in this Grove. | 
Rui. Then ler us ſtrive to find him _— he 
comes. 
Now Love, Revenge, and Fortune guide my Aim. 


Euter Armuſa, with Emanuel. 


Draw, Aron laui. and pin. 8 
Die, or reſign the Princeſs. 
Arm. I will do neitber. [Arm. and e draw. 
Bur hold, why muſt our Friends now ſhare our Danger? 
Rui. Stand ſtill, I charge ye, as you honour me. 
Arm. And, good Emanuel, hold---- oy 
Pin. 'Tis well you poke 
Rui. Fight home, I will not ſpare you, | 
[They fight with Sword and Dagger 
Nee te Fol BE _ 7 308 — 
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Es ba Quiſas N FG, . | 
Qui. Ha! Fighting! bold: Ob bold, een 


Oh part em! 
Gov. Let em alone, let em ill one anorher.. 
Qui. Ruidias, . 
Rui. Unleſs he dies, Im 


Qui. If cier you low d, I charge you ceaſe. Oh! 


Father. 
Rai. My Love were ſmall, ſhou d 1 deſiſt. 


- Gov. Oh ter both fal, kind Forrune.. on 4 


Pia. Nu id ia down! 
Em. Stand ſtill, or my Sword's in 


Qui. Oh bold, Arma. 


Rui. I can expect no Mercy. Why do not you kill. 


_— ke do uch chin advantage. 
Arm. A Boy mig as much at 
Will not you ask your Life? 
Rui. Tis not — my asking. 
Arm. Nor is it worth my taking in this polls: | 
Qui. Spare him, Armufia, {pare him. - , 
Arm. My Love is all Obedience. Riſe Sir, and 
take your Sword again. 
Nui. Not againſt bim that ſpard me: Oh aut 
Fortune ! 


Gov.. What have you done? *'T were better they had 


all periſh'd. 

Qui. "ok way be pacify'd ; I'm working for the beſt 
This jealous Rage, and Diſobedience cure me | Afide, 
Armuſia, meet me in the neighbouring Temple. : 

Arm. Madam, I thall---- _. [Ex. ui. Gov. 
Come brave Rutidjas, let us now be n 


Believe your Honour ſafe, 


* Rui, Oh you have beat me both Wars, : and fo 'nobh; 


That I'mult ever love the Hand that did it, 


But Oh the Princeſs ! Both cannot poſſeſs her- 
Pix. Vou cannot, Sir, unleſs the break her 55, 


Come leave theſe Toys, and wed your Miſtreſs, Fame 
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Arm. Oh Sir, you ask too much of a Lover. * 
Ern I my falf hal r. raher leave the ON than _ 
fair 'a Prize. 

Rui. And you donedabirer ber. ver au., 

I cannot yet reſign her, tho r muſt. N 1 
is fled. 

ve _$ 


The Heat of Love remains; tho the Soul's 
Arm. Ver let's be TN. r Ty 
each other 
For Sympathy in Love? 
Rui. Too generous Man, I cannot call you Rival, 
Let me embrace you ; let all Hatred end. 
Oh tbus Bm bleſt=-Whate' er the Wr | 
I cannot loſe, _ of auch lc. ee. 


| 2 X 
1 SCENE, The Temple, - 


Enter aun di 22 A 


Gov. I need not now repeat what weve n 

| From theſe bold misbelieving Portugueſe... af 

1 WW Therefore to ruin them, all means are quit 

; Thus I've decoy'd the Princeſs, to invite 

Her promis d Husband.hiher, where, no PE 
He will blaſpheme our Gods. 

Ide King will in diſguiſe bear their Diſcourſe. ._ 

k You know your Time rappear and back my Words. 

2 Bra. You need not e eee a Nauſe, 


es dere, . 


| Euter Armuſia, De moeting-. NY 
4 Arm, See, Madam, 74 our "your fair farhful Slave; 

Who ſtudies new Humility 2 JO! och 56.04.5 
„ And takes a kiud of Joy in his Afflictions, 


Kneek 
[ * 


Becauſe they come from | 
Qui. Oh riſe, Sir, 1 I did x not invite 
Thus to profane our Altars, but to 
* A better Proof of Love than ſo miſ cd. a ; Worlhip | 


A Proof which, fince I've ſworgy tinge: Muſt 
. : 3 


A 
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Muſt make me yours, at leaſt my grateful Duty. 
Few Brides alas! at firſt have more to give. 
Arm. Ob name it, Madam, what wou'd 1 not * 
Tho' but to gain you thus? Love, greedy Loe 
That ſtill unſatisfy di ſtill murm'ring Paſtor 
Will pine; bur fince tis often but Eſteeemm 
Aud Gratitude improv! d, (will ſhoot at n 
Forc d by a Zeal like mine. Oh then nm 1 me. 


. 


Enter King and G overnor,, both iſs 11% 
Cov. Now hearken, - Sir; and as be eas our: Gods 


80 uſe him; or expect ſevereſt Judgme 0 


Qui. Change your Religion, and ac adore our x Gods 
Arm. Ha! Q * * 

Qui. Renounce your Faith, | 
Arm. Heay'n forbid } | 34S 
Qui. Offer as we do. 

Arm. To Wood and ve, 1 vil Beſts - curſe 


Devil? 1 Jen 
Is this the Proof MY aſh 5 ig blu 2 | d 
Gov. O Bfaſphem) a er I oe bilo; 85 1:37 0 a 
King. Peace. LE 2 boars 28) * 
Qui. Til reaſoſi ba Ade tet out Gods a5 yi 
as yours? 1 cole 
Arm. They are ſenſeleſs, wretched, an the work o 


Creatures, 


Unfft to help themſelves, much leſs Mankind. 
Qui. The Sun and Moon we worſhip, they are het 


yen] 

Arm.- But T the Maker of that Sun and Moo#, 
Who gave em Motion, Influence, and Light, 
Excuſe me, Princeſs, if my Zeal for Truth! i 
Extorr a gen rous Freedom of my Tongue. 


Jou ſhou d have ſaid, Inſtruct the King and me 


In that bleſt Doctrine that guides Souls to Heaven: : 
h may you follow chat, eſtroy your Idols, | 
Beat down their Altars, ruin well alſe T emples a 2h 7 
_ _ Oh Horror! My Prophecy was true 


ing. 


\ . 
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King. I'm ſorry” came bither«--I've- heard coo much. 
[e. King and Gov. 
Qui Thus far in Charity I was v9 po | 
To redtify the Errors of your Thong * 9 
Nor can the Blame be kind 'to want mg Sek r e 
Twas by theſe Gods that I was ſworn to wed you, _ 
Theſe you bla ſpheme: You have renounc'd their Power, 
And thereby free me from all Obligation. : '? 
Arm. You are too juſt to make this flight Evaſion. 
Qui. You ſhall both find me juſt, ſincere and lain; 
Therefore reſolve to quit your Faith or me. 
Arm. My Life is yours, but my Religion Heaven's, 
\nd I no more can change it than my Lorg:' 2 
Qui. You. hear your Task. 80 


Tm. Oh ! Princeſs, ceaſe rinpin 2 Hears 


forbids. 
Name any Task that Honour may not bluſh 


o execute, Toili, Dangers, Death it (elf; 
But do not, do not tempt me to be bad. 


ui. Obey, and inſtantly ; or. from chis ; Howe v. 955 


o Recantation ſhall prevail; 


Arm. Call you this Charity? Cl 5 


Qui. Nay then --- 
In. You muſt not 80. s 
hat have I done, to merit this hard Sentence! 
Jo have my very Soul rack d, forc d to quit 
ly Heav'n above, or Paradiſe on Earth 
ow well I love, how much I prize your Charms, 
ly Life muſt ſhow ; but Honour, Conſcience, Heaven 


Fa 


never muſt forego. Muſt then loſe. you or my ſelf? 


au you perſiſt? Muſt I be torn from you? 1 muſt---- 
[et once more let me gaze---O now I cannot 80. 
dreadful Strife! Cruel Struggle! 

muſt not look, nor leave her. 


Qui. Farewel. { oing, be bold; ber. 


rm. Stay, ſtay, * Milchie! ut what am 1 
doing ? 
la - Now I dread my, Thoughts--: Aſſiſt, ye pow rs! 
wake my Soul! Oh look no mote, es Eyes, b 448 
Muſh! Treacherous Love: 
Since 


— 
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Since Heart, ot Soul muſt periſh on this Sea, 
Sink. thou, my Heart, to fave the immortal Treaſure. 
Quit thy rich Claim, tho while I ſo reſign, | 


No Martyrdom ſute ever equal d mine. 
Away, away! jo _ _—_ I wan * | 
looks on ber, then turns from ſudden. 
There's ja way left to conquer, but to fly. [Going, 
© ni, Heroic Soul! Stay ! This confirms me yours. 
In quitting, you have gain d me. I reſolv'd | 
To make the utmoſt Trial of your Faith, 
And in your Faith of you. I've long r 
Weigh'd your Belief. I find by you tis heavenly: 
You've prov'd the Practice; and tis a bleſt Viſion 


| Beſpoke my Change, no Fickleneſs of Mind. 


Whom wr} love indeed, but him I bave ſworn to 
wed, | | 
Who freed my Brother, and retrieves my Soul? 
Heav'n, Reaſon, Duty, Gratitude, and Love decree it; 
Your Faith, and you for ever, now are mine. 
Arm. Amazement! Raviſhment! am I awake? 
And are you mine? I will, I muſt believe it. 


Oh happy Change! O unexpected Bliſs ! 


Look down, ye ſacred Choirs, and ſhare my Joys, 
While thus I pay my Thanks. | &neets and kiſſes ber band. 


Emter King, Governor and Guards. 


Ring. Nay, ſtart not, take my Confirmation too 

I promis'd you to let Quiſara s Hand 
Be join d with yours, and here I ratify it. 
[The King joins their Hand. 
Gov. Ha! Did I plot for this? [ Afede. 
Arm. Oh! Thought is drown'd in Joy. How. ſhal 

I ſpeak my Thanks! | 

King. Hold, as the Gods have ſeen me juſt to you, 
To their own Altars they muſt ſee me juſt. 


Guards ſeize your Priſoner 


Gov. That's well retriev dF Be ſurs you bind him faſt 


Lui. Bind your Reſtorer, Sir? 


> ON 


. „ ml „ wr 9 By 
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King. Oh Siſter!. with Reluctance I'm ſevere, , 


Had he offended me, I had Ly ven, , 


Bur to our Gods the Injury i one, 

Elaſphem'd, revil'd: | Yet (till be may be youts, 

He muſt appeaſe our Gods by — Worthip, 

Oc fall a Sacrifice where he blaſphem dem; 

And ſure to ſave his Life, and gain, you, bell ſubmir. 
Arm. To ſerve my Princeſs, to ſecure my Joys, 

T'd ruſh thro' Seas, thro” Fires, I'd (mile at 50 . 

1 would do any ching; bur injure Heaven, 

And to ſerve Idols, were the greateſt Wrong, © 
King. What means my Friend ? Sure you'll not loſe 

our 

Oh wick, recant, ſubmir, appeaſe 0 our Gods, 

And thoſe more angry Men that awe me, and the People. 
Gov. He 2 muſt own our Gods, or die. 
Arm. What, uſe my Breath t abjure the Power that 

ave it? 

. ch Almighty Being! Worſhip Hell > 

No more; bring me to Torments, Racks, and Fires; 3 

lul offer there my ſelf: But when 1*quir my Faich, 

And grow unworthy thus of her and Mercy, 

Let me dread every Curſe that Guilt deſerves, 

Want, Shame, Diſeaſes ; and what's worſe, her Hate, 

Deſpair on Earth, and worle Deſpair below. 
2 Mildneſs bur hardens him. Our Bramins here 

demand him; ; 

This Temple has its Priſon ; there they beſt 

Will work po with'd for Change. | p 
King. You're wile and holy: | 

Act for the beſt, but (till xeſpe& my Friend. 

Gov. Fear not. Dearh's no Mifuſ of a Riyal. 


Qi. Oh, Sir, do nor refign him to his Foes. 
Rather exert your Power. O fave him, ſave your el. 


I knou he'll ne er abjure his Faith. 


Gov. Then he muſt die. 
Qui. He thall not die! Oh: Air; why turn you from 
me? 
Xe, on her Knees, your Siſter begs his Life ; 
OP Wick 


WW The Idi Au Princes; er, 
With Tears ſhe begs it, ſave the Man that kreed 


Him I muſt wed, and wed by your Command. 
Muſt 1 bring on his Death? O ſpare him; Father, boly 


Men, : | | 
Join, join with ine: True Piety is mild. 


Oh! whither wou'd you lead him? Stay, ſtay, take me 


00 


Tl not ourdive his Loſs. No, 111 now ſave his Life, 


Or Joſe my own. Our Love and Faith are ont 

Qur Fates muſt be the ſame. | 

King. How's this Quiſare ! FE 
ra. She raves. | | 


Qui. No, thou falſe Man, like him I ferve a pow i 


% * 


- 
* 


That gives me Strength to ſcorn your curſed Idols. 


ing. Ha! own his Faith? 


4 


King. O fatal Sound! 


75 I do, 1 do: Oh! ſpare him; ſpare your Siſter, 


Gov. Take him away, he bardens her in, Error. 


Arm. Oh Princeſs! ek. Arm. guarded.” 
3 © Sir, will you then let him go? Call, call bim 


King. O Siſter ! have a Care, loſe not your ſelf; be 


will recant. 


Qui. O never, Sir; ev'n I wou'd not to fave him. 


Then ſave us both. Nay, do not, do not fly me. 


My Hopes are all in you. Oh! hear me, hear me! 
Let not blind Zeal, prevail; ſave your own Honour. 


Can you reſign us to be butcher'd, mangled, 
Our Limbs torn, and abandon'd to vile Wretches 


2 


Your deareſt Friend, your Siſter ! Sure you cannot. 


Our Hearts are near akin, and mine wou'd bleed 


To ſee you thus diſtreſs'd. Thus I bore your Affliction. 


Xing. © I thall loſe the Monarch in the Friend, 


Riſe, rife, Quiſara. 
Qui. Gr t 
King. Siſter! 
Dus. Brother! Friend ! 


King. Let Crows be loſt, and let me fave my Siſſet 


and my Friend. . 
Thus in my Arms, thus Jet me ever guard em. 


Gov. 


2 
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Gov. Ha! all il. Run, call the Bremins hithes, 
[Tp the Bramin- 
Hope not to ſave * em, tho ou loſe your Crown. 
[Ex. Bra. and re- e with the ral 
No, King, the Gods can puniſh them and ou. 
Nay, if you pauſe, I've Judgments to denounce: 
From angry Heaven, The ſacred Choir attends ;: 
Leave her to us, we'll only fright and preach her from 
her Errors----= © 
Oc put it paſt your Power to ſave her or my Rival. 
[Aſide. 
Qui. Oh, King! do you then = me up? OE 
Wretches ; "es | 
Touch not my Hand, III freely to Dungeons, * 
Nay Death itſelf, for ſuch a noble Cauſe: of 
Tho Earth forſake us, Heaven will mend 6.08 Nee 
And pour ſevereſt Vengeange on — 7 
Ves, cruel Men, then — 


| Dread, dread its fierce Revenge: aur — gelle i 


But hold! we ought to bk our very Facs. 
Then bleſs theſe Men, thou Power of Mercy \ſpare'em 
May they, like me, their Idol Gods deſpiſe 
And date to fall, der. loriouſly to 
ai. with 4 — and Bramins. 
Ring. I fear * wh not preyail. Oh urge not then 
The Vengeange of the Gods too far; For if ——— 
Bra, To clear your Doubts wel moye the angry 
ns Yue wh 
By ſolemn Incantation. 


An Incantation ſet by Mr. D. Purcell 


„HEA thou by whom the rattling Thupder's 
hurl'd! 


q: WY Sun, bright Eye, and Ae, of the 
cc or 


A Bramin. 


= Mr. Bowen. 'F 
ar, gentle Moon, pale Queen of Night, 
And ye refulgent Orbs of Light, 4 Eh 
E 2 Great 


3 


. * 1 *. 
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Great Court of Heaven fo ample and fo high, 
And all ye {warming Commons of the Sky. 
J ütneg, 
O Skies! O Sea] O Earth ! on all your Pow'rs us call. 
Ere the Blaſphemers full, 
Ob bear our ſolemn Call. 


— 


r Bramin. 
Mr. Freeman. 


Hear, ye friendly earthly Powers, 
Gods of kindly Fruits and Flowers, 
Who, unſeen, delight to tri 

Where Birds flutter, hop Fo, skip, 
Where they warble, chirp and coo, 
Where in Whiſpers Zephjis woo, 
Where poor Echo ſweetly grieves, 
And remurmurs thro' the Leaves. 


Mr. Pate. 


© Rouſe ye Gods of the Main! prof 
Take Vengeange on thoſe who your Altars profane. 
Huſh no more the loud Storms; command them to 


blow, 


Till foaming with Rage the Waves roar as they flow, 


„While they heave and they ſwell, © 
% Toſs the Slaves to the Skies, and then plunge em to 
« Hell. * 


Infernal Pow'rs, grim Sullen Sprights, 
Who fill our Souls with dire Afftights; 
By all the diſmal Yell, 

And Horrors of your Hell, 
Your dreadful Pleaſure tell. 


And with the Verſe, Hear ye Gods of the Main, = 
0V, 


— > dg 


8 — 
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Gov. The Gods are ſullen, and: diſpleas'd. But ſee 
The antient Seer, who; oft declares their Will. 
Advance, wiſe Bramin, while by Power of Sound, wa 
We prompt ſome God, by thee, to inform a doubting 

2 Monarch. | "© 55 


An old Bramin comes forward and Sings. 
The Enthuſiaſtic SO N G. 
Set, Sung, and Aded, by Mr. Leveridge. | 


H * ceaſe, urge no more the God to ſwell my © 
Br ! | | 
The Manſion dreads the greater Gueſt. E E "I 
But lo! he comes! I ſhake! I feel, I feel his Sway, 
And now he hurries me along. 
Then, Crowds, believe, and Kings, obey, 
'Ti; Heaven inſpires the Song. 


Haſte! to the Gods due Vengeange give. 
Hark! From their Seats they cry, 
Who lets Blaſphemers live, 
Shall by Blaſphemers die. 
Haſte, haſte, due Vengeance give. 
Let the Sound | 


10 | ©+ Echo all around. 
Haſte, haſte, due Vengeange give. 
, Beware! Ten thouſand, rhouſaud threat'niug Ills I ſee ! 
WH Invafions! Wars! Plagues! Ruin! emdleſs Woes? 
to Ah wretched Ifte, I weep for Thee, 


Save, ſave thy (elf, reſign the Gods Blaſpbeming Fors. 
Now, now the Thunder roars. 
The Earth now groans and quakes, - 
The riſing Main a Deluge pours, 
= World's 8 „ 
ell gapes! The Fiends appeat! | 
Oh hold, ye angry Pow'rs 1 5 or we deſpair. 


E 3 See- 


V, 


3 Te IS IAM Parnenss; 0, 


: See, we fulfil a N ; 
On your Foes your dreadful Will. 
See the Throng ” 


Hoot em, as.they're dragg'd along. 
Now they tear . A ties 
All applaud, and ſhout for Joy. 
Peace returns, all Nature miles, 
Happy Days now bleſs our Iſſes, 
Now we laugh with Plenty crown'd, 
Merry Sports and Love go round. -—- 


u The Viſion's o'er !----The God deſerts my Breaſt. 
<« Huſh ! gently beat me hence to reſt, [He is led off, 


Gov. Now, Sir, you've heard the Gods, confirm their 


m. 
King. T et my change. 
Gov. Ir Ik. quickly then. 5 
King. I'll try to win em. | 
Gov, Leave us to do that. | 
We dare not truſt your Nature with the Parly, 
King. Delay a while. 
Gov. Take heed! Dread, dread the Gods, if you 


I defer their Doom. | 
s King. Am I a King, and muſt they die? my Siſter, | 
4 my Reſtorer! 


| Oh Death is in the Thought? Firſt ler it reach me, 
L Let Vengeange rage, and {weep me from the World. 
But oh this will not ſave em, I muſt yield, 
But judge my Grief, all great, all gen'rous Hearts! 
Why do we boaſt of Pow'r? A Crown's a Pageant; 
is Kings are but glorious Slaves, controll'd by Odds, 
{2 The Prieſts, the People, and rhe greater Gods. 
When theſe are touch'd, tis they the Scepter wield. 
And Kings, thoſe petty Subſtitutes, muſt yield. 


5 Empire's a ſtinted Grant, a Taſte of Power, n 
I And we bur rule to feel Reſtraint the more. 1 
. Gods, do us right: Tis juſt we be withſtood, | 
5 When doing Il, but not when doing Good. Een 8 


ACT 
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.. ,07F.: F- | 
The Curtain 22 riſes to mournful 
Mufick, and diſcovers a Priſon, 
Quiſara ying on the Floor, all in 
White, reading by the Light of a 
Lamp; her Women in Black, ſome 
ſtanding, others kneeling by her, 
and weeping : The Bell tolls ſome- 
time before ſhe ſpeaks. 8 


Qui. O W bleſt is Piety! It chears my Soul, 

| Ev'n here, where I'm preparing for my Fate, 
Of all but you forſaken !-----Do not weep; 
You break my Peace of Mind----Nay, then I beg, 
I muſt not now command, retire a while. {Ex. Namen. 
Grief is infectious, Now I think on them, q4s ..<- 
On my Diſtreſs, and poor Armuſi a, doom'd 
For me to fall, I weep,--— [The heli tolls again. 
Hark! the Bell tolls again! Our fatal Hour is come. 


Enter Armuſia in Chains. 


Arm. Oh my rack'd Soul! How fhall: 1 ſtand this 
Sight, : 
The Qtcongeſt Trial they cou'd put me to. Oht 
Qui. Ha! Whence that Groan? 
Arm. Oh Princeſs! 
Qui. Oh Armuſia ! ; #40 
Arm. How ſhall I dare t approach that ſuff'ring Virtue 4 
And yet I muſt. Thus then, now let me crawl, 
And in this Agony breathe out a Soul, 
Rack d with unutterable Love and Woo. 
ui. Oh 'tis too much, thou beſt, thou only Lover. 
Thon Lover of my Soul. I only griere for 4 Ul 
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Arm. And ſhall I not grieve for you, betray'd for me 


to Death? | 
Not grieve to ſee you here? Oh! Hopes of Heay'n, 


Tis only you can buoy up ſinking Virtue = 
ich a Trial comes. Let Pagan Fichds 98 2 


When 

On Racks diſtend me, burn me, tear my Limbs, 

I'll ſmile, ſo you be ſafe. They cannot hurt me; 

But when they pain you, then my Heart they'll tear. 

Oh! at the Thought I ſhake, I bleed, I rave, and 

n l | 

Qui. I glory in my Fate; then calm thy Mind, 

Dear Man; Ive only Tears to pay thy Worth, 

But we ſhall meet in Heav'n at better Nuptials, 

There no bad Men ſhall interrupt our Joys. 
Arm. Oh now you've rais d my Soul from one Ex- 

treme to r'other. | 
J dare rejoice ev'n here. 


Enter Officer. 
Of. I'm bid to tell you, you muſt now attend 
T appeaſe our Gods, or die. Tis the Jaſt Summons. 
Qui. We come. 
Arm. To die. 
Qui. To triumph. 


Arm. Ves, my Bride. 


But, ſure I firſt may claim a cbaſte Endearment 


Due to a. Bridegroom, and a dying Friend. 

Yes, bluthing Saint, and thus I ſeize the Bleſſing---.. 
| : 1 [Kiſſes her. 
My Soul is on the Wing to mix with thine: 0 
Another Kiſs, and they'd for ever join. 

Oh! ſince below we taſte ſuch Sweets in Love, 

How great, how vaſt muſt be our Joys above! [Exepnt. 


SCENE, The Temple. 


Exter King, Bramin, and Governor. 


King. Oh! yet delay your pious Cruelty. Gove 


OY oe © oY a= Mw” 
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Gov. It makes me weep to urge their Puniſhmens, 5 
But ev'n your Crown's at ſtake, if tis deferr'd.. 
King. They come. I . the Sights 151 maſt 7 
try to win en. 


Solemn Muſick] Enter 4 PT of . as 1% 
the Sacrifice. Armuſia and Quiſara 
_. wreath'd and bound. Guards and 

Attendants. 


King. 1 tow my ſelf to ſee you thus, to fave you. 
Siſter, Armuſia, Oh, once more I beg, ; 
Save, ſave your Lies. N 

Arm. Name not theſe Toys, when Hearw's « con- 

cern'd ; for that, Sir, 1 

I cou'd forego ev n her, and yet what's Life wirhont her 2 
Qui. And I ſhou'd hate him, cou'd he love me more. 
Bra. Oh quick, worſhip our Gods. 

Gov. Oh Princeſs - # ng . 
Arm. No more. Yo 8 * 
Cui. Away, ins Mn 11 
DDr 45; 1 prides rene ae $1 
Arm. Take it, Bramin, | 

And all the Miſery that ſhall attend it. 

Bra. Make the Fires ready. 

Qui. Heay'n gives us Strength todread 'em not. 

King. Yet ſtay. - 

What ſhall I do to ſave you, ſtubborn Pair? 

Look on me, like the Criminal 1 beg, 

And Majeſty is fled from me to you. | 

Why will you kill me? Or what's worle a Death; 

Afflict me thus? Oh you've no Pangs to dread 

More painful than 1 fafter. O fubmit---- 

Arm. Save yout miſtaken Pity for your (elf, Sir. 

Bra, They muſt die inſtantly, they'll pervert all elſe. 
You lee all's ready, Sir, then pray tetire, 

Or we muſt ſtrike before your Eyes. | 
King. Tis hard, ye injur'd Powers! muſt 1 permir 


tice > 
Oh. Sil 


Lot. 
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Qui. — grieve not, Sir! you wound my tender 


Farewel. And may our Deaths inſtru& you how to live, 
King. Amazing Love, and Fortitude, and Teal! 

And ſhall I let you die ? 

Such Vettue, hee, deferyes @ better Fate. 


Enter Me ſenger. 


Meſ. Arm, Sir, ſeek for * The Portuguife 
Fire from their Fort and Ships upou the Town. + 
[uuns let off at 4 Fon 
General R wigias ſent tinform us now 
He'll beat it down;-unlefs Armuſia be ſet Get 11 
King. Hah! Pares he do t; Muſt Inmates $00 cow 
__ _-rroul us 
Ev'n in this Cale I mold refine th Inſult; 
And, were I raſh, I'wou'd revenge it here. FA 
Howeyer bear em back to Priſon, Guards, 
And you demand a Parley. [Ex. all exc PR 
Gov. Curſt Event! Had now my Riyal f BY 
I'd yet found 1 means to ſaye ber. ; | {Burgos 


Enter ſeveral Townſmen. | 


x. Bleſs, us, what Thyndering's here, what Fire Ring! 

2. And how the Guns take the ide of a Houle here, 
and the fide. of a Houſe there, and mend them up agnin 
with another Ward. 

3: I had the Roof of my Houſe caken off with g 
Chain Shot, and in the evinkling of an Eye anocher 
Clapp'd in the place ont. 

2. That's a Gun III ſwear. 

1. You think he lyes now; I ha ſeen a le taken 
off with a Chain Shot, and another put in the Place 
on't, with twenty Men ringing the Bells. 

3. Piſh, what's that! I ſaw an old Man's Head ie 
upon a young Man's Shoulders. But, 
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put woe be to the Potters, I ſaw a Hand -Grenado in 
one of their Shops, juſt now, and the Pots, Pans, Pip- 
kins, and Glaſſes, at Fiſticuffs with it, at ſuch à rate, 
you'd ha' ſworn a whole Troop of Devils had been at 
Foot-Ball there. Sc e 

1. For my part, Im afraid we ſhall find our ſelves 
knock'd o'th' Head to morrow morning, as ſoon as we 
are awake, ol JO. 3 

Onmes. Like enou . 

1. They've rid me of as good a Wife as a Man wou'd 
defire to part withal. I mer a Hand with a Letter in't 
juſt now in Poſt baſte, and by and by Whiz comes 
the Leg after it, as if the Hand had forgot half its Ex- 
rand. 

3. Ay, I ſaw the very Man that had loſt theſe Goods, 
come hopping upon his tother Leg that was left, to raiſe 
a Hue and Cry after the Bullet that had robb'd him of 
half himſelf. wo NOS 2g, 8 

2. Why d'ye think there's any Law for theſe Cannon 
Bullets then? . : 

1. Law! No. Prithee run to a Grenado when it 
comes piping hot out of a Morrar-piece, and tell't you'll 
take the Law of him----I do but think what Lanes a 
Chain-ſhot wou'd make in the Law, and how like an 
Aſs a Judge wou'd fit upon. the Bench with his Head 
ſhot off. | BD 8 

3. I muſt confeſs, to have one's Head ſhot off, wou'd 
pur any Man out of Countenance. 105 

1. A Friend of mine loſt his Head juſt now, a very 
honeſt Fellow, a Taylor ; and "twas no ſooner off, but 
a Lawyer's Head, that no body own'd, dropt out of the 
Clouds, and ſettled upon boneſt Stich's Shoulders: the 
os ruin d by't----for he never ſpoke a true Word 

Ih * e * 

2. What ſhall we do?: 1 

1. Let's to the King in 4 Body, all and one, and de- 
fire him to compound with the Foe for ſuch Limbs as 
we want moſt in our Callings . ALet trie ſee, thou art 


a Fencer, thou ſhalt give thy Legs to ſecure thy Arms. 
| | Thou 
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Thou art a Dancer, thou ſhalt give thy Head to ferur: 
15 Heels. - er eg & 2555 


3. Thou art a Cuckold, mou ſhalt give thy Horns 


to ſecure thy 


2. Let's about inſtantly, and go to the King 
1. Ay, ſo he is not where the Bullets fly. If he be, 

I muſt deſite his Majeſty to come to me. t 
omnes. A en 272 hs a F "IM 
A Gun is ſhot off, the firſs Townſman drop.. 

3. Whar's the Matter, no-vꝰꝛꝛ 7 
1. Oh Fam ſlain, let me be carried off quickly, before 

I come to my ſelf, for I cannot endure to be ſhot to 


Death, as I am a living Man. {Carried of. Exeunt, 


SCENE, A Field or broad Place near the Fort, 


Enter on one fide, King, Governor, Guards, &c. Ruidias 
andthe Portugueſe, 


King. How dare you offer to me us Laws, 
Proud Portugueſe, and thus abuſe the Liberty 


My Predeceſſors gave you to fix here? 
Rui. Thrice in my Prince's Name 1 ſent to claim 
Armuſia, 
And thrice you by your Prieſts ſent word you ſcorn'd 
the Summons. - 
Gov. That was my work. | 22 


Tisg. Ha! Did they dare do this? Abuſe my Name 
_ Gov. Nay, then I muſt be quick. Deſpair aſſiſt me. 

| lade. Ex. Gn. 

Rui. Once more I claim him as my Prince's Subj. 
King. Our Prieſts too claim him from our injur'd Gods, 


| He's doom'd by them to die, nay, ev'n his Bride my 


Siſter. 
Rui. Curs'd are the Mouchs that doom'd em! Quick!y 
ſave em. Sf | 
I'll hearken to no T@ms till they're deliver dj: 


Eyn 


— 
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ur: W Eva you 2 me to do you that Juſtice; 
I'll = y the. Debr of Honour, which I owe him; 
ms Do 5 wn the like, Sir, nor be ſtill deluded. 

King. But, Oh the Prieſts, the People! | 
Meſ. The People, Sir, beg they may be 4d. 
be, Rui. Then leave me, Sir, to take em ftom their 

„ Foes. 

King. I can no longer what I wiſh oppoſe. Exit. 
ps, The SCENE draws and diſcovers the Priſon. The 
* Governor dragging Quiſara by the Hair, with 4 
Dagger at her Breaſt, | 


ne, Qui. Help, Help 
Gov. Be amb, or this ſhall make you' ſo---be kind 
t. I'm not the old Drone you think. 
Qui. O why d' you drag me thus? hold. 
dias Gov. I come not here to talk. I ev'n want Time 
To ſeek out my curſt Rival, and with this ---- 
Enter Armulia i in Chains. 
Arm. Ba! Villain! 
Gov. Art thou here? 47 
Qui. Oh ſave your ſelf and me, run call for Help. 
8 Gov. Hold; if thou ſtitr'ſt, I ſtrike. 
Arm. on Miſery! Oh Horror! 
Gov. „Tl eaſe thee. 
Qui. 7 D; 3 Murder, help! 
Enter Ruidias and all the Portugueſe. The King with 
Guards. 
Rui. Ha! Monſter! ſeize him---how ! The treache- 
tous Governor! [Ruidias ſeizes the Governor by bis 
falſe Beard and Hair, which 
comes off, and di iſcovers him. 
King. What do I ſee! my cruel Enemy! 
Rui. Art thou a Prophet ? 
Gov. Curſt Fortune! 
Qui. Bleſt Deliverance! 
Arm. Surprizing Change! [They unbind Armuſia. 
King. How have I been abus'd! ye generous Souls, 
You've half perſuaded me © embrace your Nur Faith, 


You're free, Be happy _ Haſte to the Palace, 


Let 


= 
5 * 
* 
1 
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Let Sports and Mirth revive, Feaſts, Revels, Maſques. 

Guards, take that Fiend, and ere we puniſh-him, 

Let the Crowd ſee their Prophet. Tg ner 
Gov. Confuſion! Thirſt of Revenge, and frantick 


Love undo me. [Ex. King, Gov. Guards, and th; 


1 90 Portugueſe, all but Rui. and Atm. 
Arm. How ſhall I thank you, Sir ? 
Rui. I've ſcarce yet paid my Debt, Sir. 
Thank your own Virtue, and my Death to Hopes: 
Deſpair has murder'd Love. I ſtill withſtood your Right, 
While Honour gave me Leave. No more; let's to the 


King. [Ex it Ruidias. 


Arm. O Princeſs, ſtill I doubt I dream, 
I dare not yet truſt Fortune. 
Still as I reach my Hand, ſhe draws back her's, 
And. ſnatches from me her deriding Favours. 
Qui. Oh truſt my Heart, brave Man, that tells me 
now we're bleſt. > , | 
Arm. It muſt be ſo, 'twere now a Sin to doubt it, 
Yes, Pleaſure comes too ſtrony not to be real. 
I want a Name to call this Bleſſing by. | 
Oh Fortune, like her Sex, is wiſely coy, 
And deals us Sorrow but fo raiſe our Joy, [ Exeunt. 


The SCENE changes to a Palace. 


Enter King, Courtiers, Rui. Pin. Portugueſe Guards, &c, 
King. Come all, and ſhare my Joys, Peace reigns, 
the People pleaſed ; 


Tre puniſh'd my worſt Foe, and ſav'd the beſt of Friends. ' 


Let Muſick now reſound. Begin the Sports 
To entertain our Court, while I and they, 
Too full of our new Joys to reliſh others, 
Look back with pleaſing Horror on paſt Dangers. 
Enter Armuſia and Quiſarta. 

Arm. Oh Sir! accept my ſilent Gratitude, _ 
Words were not made to ſpeak a Joy like mine; 
I cannot ſpeak my Thanks. | 

King. Riſe, you're excus d from Words, | 
You muſt have Time to calm the ſtormy Bliſs: + 
Then leave a while this bright Aſſembly han: 81 


To 
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To Mirth and ſoft Delights. 
We'll eaſe with Talk our Pangs of Joy within. 
Now ſpite of ſubtle: Foes, all Danger's paſt, 
ck and Heay'n on Virtue ſhow'rs Rewards at laſt. Exeunt. 


be 
m. Mm | | 2 8 we 
The Four Seaſons, or Love in every Age. A 
Muſical Interlude. Set to Muſick by Mr. Je- 
br, remy Clarke. Worn . 


as KM This Entertainment is per form d at the End ofthe laſt AF, 
but was defign'd for another Seaſon, and another Orca - 
ſion: And what is mark'd thus ( is omitted. 


T HE Overture is 4 Symphony, lofty, yet gay: A: 
me the latter Part, it changes to a flat Adagio; to 
which mournful Movement, 


Mr. Leveridge. The Genigs of a Stage appears in a 
melancholic Poſture, with Attendants. . . ._ 
* Genius. Mourn, drooping Seat of Pleaſures, mourn. 


* « Mourn what all others bleſs, the Summer's warm 
; « Return, | 
© Chorus. Mourn, drooping Seat of Pleaſures, mourns. 
&c. * Thy darliug Gueſts, thy fair, thy beſt Supports, 
zus, For rival Fields ſorſake our lovely Sports: 


| We grieve alone, while Birds and Shepherds ſing; 
nds. Alas, we bear a Winter in the Spring. 
Chorus. Mourn, drooping Seat of Pleaſures, mourn. 


Mr. Freeman. While @ gay March is perform'd, 
| Apollo appears. 
Apollo. Rouſe, rouſe ye tuneful Sons of Art! 
The Soul of Numbers and of Days, 
Infuſing Life in ev'ry Part, | 
Appears your fainting Hopes to raiſe, 
Advance in Crouds, ſoft Pleaſures, ſprightly Joys, 
Tune ev'ry Lyre, raiſe ev'ry Voice. | 
Advance, ſoft Pleaſures, ſprightly Joys. | 
F 2 «© Whik 


To 
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[*Mr. Henry Putcel. 
% While your * Ampbion plaid and ſung, 
% Your Thebes in decent Ordet ſprung. 
Let Harmony be thus tan 
* To raiſe what Diſcord has deſtroy d; 
« And Muſick, that ev'n Trees can move, 
Shall draw the Fair from every Grove. 


Revive ey'ry Pleaſure, and die ev'ry Care! 
Ye Ages of Life, and ye Seaſons appear! 
Show now, that as love in all Ages can warm, 
So Harmony here in all Seaſons can charm. 

I be Chorus repeat from 


"PAY et ev'ry Pleaſure, and die ev'ry Care! &c. 


While the Chorus repeat that Verſe, the Scene Changes, 
and diſcovers the four Seaſons, on four ſeveral Stages. 
The Genius and ſome of his Attendants withdraw. 


Enter a Girl of Thirteen or Fourteen Tears old. 
Miſs Campion. 
Girl, Muſt I a Girl for ever be? 
Will ne'er my Mother marry me? 
. They tell me I'm pretty, 
5 : They rell me I'm witty ; 
5 But when 1 would marry, 
5 | She cries, I muſt tarry. 
Fas A Muſt I a Girl for ever be? 
| Will ne'er my Mother marry me? 


i® Enter a Youth. Mr. Magnes's Boy. 
F Youth. Oh! Miſs, the Spring is come again, 
. | The pretty Birds ſing, bill, and cooe. 
8 All dance in Couples on the Green : 
35 Tis Time we Mond be _ too. 

* My Dear, let's marry; then will you and l, 
*F8 As Man and Wife together lie. 
8 Girl. Peace, naughty Thing! I heard one ſay, 
þ* That Marriage is no Children's Play. 
Think you to have me for a Song ? 

© Beſides, they tell me I'm too young. 
| | 

N 


Boy. 


cel, 


ger, 
ges. 
"D 


q, 


| Girl. 


Girl. 


Bey. 


Boy. 
Girl. 
Boy. 


G:rl, 
boy. 


Enter two young Laſſ es with Baskets of Flowers and 


Come, never fear, you'll quickly know, 
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No, now to wed betimes is common : 

Whenc'er you marry, you're a Woman. 

Come, I muſt have you, quickly too. ¶ Kiſſes ber. 

Fy, why d'you make ſo much ado? a #0 

Fy, I'm aſham'd! Fy, what do you do? 3; 
Both repeat their laſt Line together.  —» 

Be quiet, or I' call my Mother. 4 

Nay, prithee, let me take another. N 
Both repeat their laſt Line together. 

Another Kiſs, and then 

What then? IE / 

Another and another. 


\ } 


Tho' I am little, ſoon I'll grow. + 
Oh, no, no, no. Oh, no, no, no. 
Oh let us go. You'll find it ſo. 
They repeat their laſt Line together for a Chorus. 


The Dance of Spring here, 


Noſegays, in their Hands. They dance. 


Enter to them two young Sparks; the Laſſes dancing, 
offer io em Noſegays, curteſying and ſmiling. The - 
Sparks make Love ty em. 


Enter a Country Laſs with a Rake, as at Hay-making.. 


Mrs. Lindley. 
E 


Oh why thus alone muſt I paſs the long Day.!. 

Were a Gentleman by, 'twere [weet to make Hay, & 
And on the Graſs coupled arid jig it away. 

** TI then go ſell all, ev'n my Rake and my Pail, 

To buy me a high Topping; and hugeous long Tail. 

% Yeur pouder'd wild Bores will then come to woo, . 
&* I'll learn how to flaunt it, and quickly, come to. 5 

* And ſerye a Town-Husband, as other Wives do, 


F 3 Tz. 
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' II. 6 3 4 von 

« I hate a dull Clown who knows hardly what's what, 

« Whoſhrugging and grinning ſtands twirling his Hat, 

Nor dares tell a Body what be wou'd be at. 

« With Smoke and worſe Liquor he ſots and he feaſts, 

4 And inſtead of bis Miſtreſs he fondles his Beaſts. 

With his Hands in his Pockets he whiſtling goes by, 

« Or by me on a Hay-cock he ſnoring does lie, 

+ When the Booby much better himſelf might employ. 


Enter a Town Spark. Mr. Leveridge. 
Gent. Tis ſultry Weather, pretty Maid, 


Come, let's retire to yonder ſhade, - 


[She ſtands baſhfully biding ber Face. 
Pray, why ſo ſhy ? Why thus do you ſtand ? 
Sure tis no Crime to touch your Hand. 
Oh let me take a civil Kiſs, 
| [She curtefies when be kiſſes ber. 
What harm is there in doing this? 7 
Fy, why d'ye cover thus your Breaſt ? F 
One Fayour more, and 1 bleſt. ö 
| She baſhfully puts bim off. 
Laß. Oh pray, Sir. er 1 
Nay, nay, Sir. 
Oh fy, Sir. 
Oh why, Sir. 
Why do you 
Now pull me thus to you ? 
(Aſide.] Oh what ſhall I ſay ! 
When a Gemleman's Suiter, tis hard to ſay nay---- 
I'm een ont of Breath; Oh, dear! what d'ye do? 
Good La! Is it thus you Gentlefolks woo ! 
Good Sir, do not hold me. 
Gent. Good Laſs, do not fly. 
Laſs. What good can 1 do you? 
Gent, Come yonder, we'll try. 


Laſs. No, no; 1 can't find in my Heart to comply: 


Ente 


ly > 


te 


Enter an African Lady, with Slaves, who dance with 
Timbrels. A Negro Lord makes Love io ber. 


Enter a luſty ftrapping middle-ag'd Widow all in Meuru- 
ing. She Tweeps and blubbers. Mr. Pate. 


Oh my poor Husband ! for ever he's gone! 
Alas ! I'm undone, get 
I ſigh, and I moan. tf 

Muſt 1 theſe cold Nights lie alone ! 


Alas! I'm undone------- 
I did what I liſt: 
We kiſt, and we kiſt: 


But his Health ſoon he miſt, | 
And thro' Buſineſs and Care he ceas d to be gay; 
Aud at laſt, poor Soul! he dwindled away. 
We wrangled, | 
And jangled, 
When in an ill Mood, | 
Yer often, like Pigeons, we bill'd and we coo'd. 
'Tis done. 
Oh! he's gone: 
Alack, 4 alack, 
I muſt now for ever do Penance in Black. 


Enter a drunken Officer, yeeling, be bickhups, 
Mr. Leveridge. | 


Offi. Why, Widow, why Widow! what makes thee 


| ſo ſad ? 
Art thou mad: | | 
It one Husband is gone, there are more to be had. 
Come, T'll be thy Honey.---Leave keeping a Pother, 
One Man like one Nail ſerves to drive out another. 
Wi. How! Talk ſo to me! What, think you I'd wed 2 
Tis ſcarce a Month yet ſince my poor Honey's dead. 
Of, A Month! Tis an Age.” You're mad to delay. 
Moſt Widows now chuſe cer the Funeral Day. 
Wi. Not I: Ill ne er do't. Fy,'what wou'd People 


lay? ? Off 
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Offi. They'll ſay, you're a Woman. Come, away 


in / ˙²˙¹V nk ienat3 4 mes 

"i Sec! See: here's a Shape i here's a Grace, heres I 
I a Leg, here's a Man; | Ws, | 
we I'S ger thee wich Twins, till hundred and te. | 
4 Wi. You lye,---go, you'll talk at another rate then. 
| | | 


in [She pats bim in a ſmiling way, 
1 Oi. Then try me. 8 | n Is 
Vi. Leave fooling. 
O57. Ill do't by this Kiſs! 
By this, this, and this 
Fl! be hang'd if I miſs. 
Wi. Oh thould I do this! 
OF. Twill caſe you of Pain. 
Wi. Go, you're a ſad Man! 
Offi. I'll kill thee with Kindneſs. 
Hi. Ay, do if you can. 


A French Country-woman with Grapes and other Fruits 
comes in, in Wooden Shoes ; a French Vintage-maker 
makes Love to her in à Dance. 


Mr. Croſ5field, Miſs Champion. 
Mr. Lindſey, The Boy. L 

While four or five Bars are perform'd by a thorow 
$ Baſs, Enter an old Gentleman, in an old-faſhion'd- 
5 Dreſs, following a youug Laſs, or Girl, and puſb- 
1 ing a Youth from ber. An Old Woman, in as 
[IF Old-faſhion'd Dreſs, comes and thruſts bim away 
136 from the young Couple. The «© 1d Woman fings 
FEY li be one without Teeth, 


F Ola. Mom. Hold good Mr. Fumble, Fy |. What do you 
| mean, 
To court my Grand-Daughter ? She's ſcarce yet Fifteen, 
And you Houſwife, why ſtay you? go get you to School. 
Your Baby go dandle, - | 
III handle 

This doating old Tool. 1 
Old Man. Hold, hold! | 

Do not ſcold. Woib 


ay 


{A 


its 
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With my Grandſon go coe. [He points #0 the Youth. 
You love him I know. * ren * 
Together go cooe! | | | 
„ Good Lad, prithee do. | be -- 
« Tho' he's ſomewhat baſhful, bell quickly come to. 
I'm not yet ſo old, 
] long to be at her, to have and to hold. ra 
I'll wed thee, [To the Girl. 
I'll bed thee, | 
I'll rouſe thee, 
I'll rouze thee, . ; 
In give thee what's better and ſweeter than Gold. 
Girl, No, no, you're too old. | 
Ol Man. Dear Girl, why lo thy? + 
Girl. Old Man, why ſo bold? 
Old Wom. Good Lad, how d' you do? 
Boy. Ne' er the better for you. 
Old Vom. Hold, Boy! Iam brisk yet, 
And gayly can frisk in, | | 
I've yet three good Teeth, and a Stump. 
And ſee I can caper and ju. Funke, 
Ola Man. Why thus do you ſhun her? What m 
you ſo bold? © | [To the Boy. 
0/4 Wom. Why thus do you ſhun him? What makes 
you ſo bold 2 [To the Girl. 
Boy and Girl. Indeed you're too old. 
014 Man. 1 find tis in vain, [To the old Woman. 
Come no longer let's ſtrain, , p 
Let OI take the Young, let the Old take the 
---We'll hug our ſelves warm, now the Weather is cold. 
[The old Man goes and takes the old Woman by the 
Hand, and ſhe him, hugging one another. 
All the four repeat the laſt two Eines as a Chorus. 
Enter a Dutch-woman with a Stove warming ber ſelf, 
her Cloaths lind with Furs. An old Miſer makes 
Love ta ber in a Dance. 
Enter Cupid, who ſings. 
Come all, come all- -- [ Enter the Ages and Seaſons. 
Let ſoft Deſires your Heart engage, 
is ſweet to love in every Age. « Ev'ry 
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Every Seaſon, ev'ry Creatures, 
* Yields to Love, and courts his Joys: es. 

„None are Truer, none are Sweeter, 

When Diſcretion guides the Choice. 1  _ 

Cupid with the Four: Ages, and the Four Seaſons min- 
gle in a Dance, while the following. Grand Chorys 
Jo. © +5001. * 711 


V. 


Gr and Chorus of all the Voices and Inflruments, © 
Hail, Soul of Defire ! 3 * 
Hail, V of the Year! 
All Ages you fre. * 35 
Alf Selens you cheer. 
Thus ever conſpire, 
And reign ev'ry where. 
© Love blooms in our Spring, 
< In our Summer it grows. 
« In our Autumn tis ripe, 
In our Winter it plows. . _ 23 vat La? 
5 . [The ur Parts of Mxſicſe anſwerabli 10 the 
our Ages of Lifeand 5 of the Year, 
Ning eath'the Line that's ſuitable to tben. 
+2380. PHIL Then all together, ' | 
Hall, God of Defiret + + 
Hail, God of the Year! 
All Ages you tire, 
All Seaſons you cheer. : 
Thus ever conſpire, ..-:- 
And teign evry where. 
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Enter Mr. Penkethman, thruft 


wards. © 


r 
13 1 
; 


for- 


7 L D, pray don't thruft me on——bold!, Tm aſbam d. 


Well, if 1 ſpeak, the Op'ra will be damn d. 
D' you think by me to get an Ad of Grace, | 
And gain the Ladies wuh my charming Face ! 
No, J t00 modeſt, and dread coming on, 
As a poor Poet dreads a Hiſi or Dun. 
I doubt, no Epilogue will pleaſe the Town, 
Looſe Feſts and Smut are damnably cry down. 
Had Joe Haines ſung one, & has à way ſo winning, 
'Tmight paſs, perhaps, bike fine Italian Smging. 


G People, pray, our Op ra do not maul 


Then my beſt way is humbly thus to fall, 9 


With rueful Phix ] beg it of yous all. 

Dear Friends above, for me do your Endeavour, 
Stand by me ſtill: Now, now's the Time, or never, 
Sure I at leaſt the gentle Mak: ſhall pleaſe, 

Th-y can't deny a Man upon his Knees. 

To pleaſe the Beaux, I'll fiudy new Grimaces, 

For they're bely'd, or they love ugly Faces; 

Their own, I mean, in their dear Looking-glaſſes. 

To pleaſe you, Criticks, who ſit here uneaſy, 

I'll ludy--Nothing--for nothing e er cou d pleaſe ye. 


Mrs. Rogers advances, 


Mes. Rog. Hold, Sir, methinks you better Words might 


4e. 
We ſhould beg Favour, and Defects exenſe. 


1 


Fray 


And humbly beg Indulgence for the Play. 


| Some ſlill will ſay t hey re alter d for the worſe, 


. Cheer'd by your Beams we boaſt a ſecond Life, 


„„ EIL OG UKE 
Pray let me try that leſs preſuming Way, 
Mr, Pink, With all my Heart, and ſo I'll ſneak away- 
x - » (Exit, 
an ungrateful 


Mvs. Rog, In altering Plays, there's 


Curſe; | 


® 


If ours be ſo, ſure tis a Plot on us; 
For he that did it writes for t'other Houſe: 
Perhaps be does ſo now two ſeveral Ways ! 
Thoſe write for them who bring, us wretched Plays, 
If with his Stuff he meant our Houſe to break, 
To diſappoint him, kind Sirs, let it take, | 
Let this Play live, then we ſtand bravely fix d, 
But let none come his third Day, ner the ſixth. 

To you, bright Beauties, all our Foys we owe, 
You're the kind Stars from whence ow Bleſſings flow, 


And Pleaſure's doubled by a gen'rous Strife, 
To prop us now, new Favours on u, ſhow'r, 
And ſiill be great in Mercy, as in Pow'r, 


